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King Henry the Fifth. 

Duke of Bedford, his Brother. 
Duke of Exeter, his Uncle. 

Farl of Warwick. 

Biſhop of Canterbury. 

Owen Tudor the King's Favourite. 


The Dauphin. 

' Duke of Burgundy. 

Earl of Chareloys, his Son. 
Conſtable of France. , 
De Chaftel, the Dauphin's Creature. 
Biſhop of Arras. 

Count of Blamount. 

Monſieur Colemore. 

Queen of France. 

- Princeſs K atherine, her Daughter. 
. Princeſs Anne of Burgundy. 

The Counteſs of La Marr. 

French Ladies. | 

Heralds. 

Guards. 
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Mr. Harris. 
Mr. Underhill. 


Mr. Cogan: 


Mr. Aingel : 
Mr. Lylinſton. 
Mr. Betterton. 
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Mr. Toung. 


Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Cadiman. 


Mr. 7 mes Noke 
Mr. Norris. 
Mr. Samford. 
Mr. Medborne, 
Mr. Flogd: 


Mrs. Long. 


Mrs. Bettertorn 0 


Mrs. Davis. 
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THE FIRST LET... 


Enter Kib Henry the gth the Duke f Exeter : "the Duke of Bed- 
ford, aud Owen Tudor, with their Attendants, as 
King. His is the day in which our Valour muſt 
Prove to'the French, out claimm'to Frenceis Juſt; 
Since*twill no other way be underſtood, : 
It muſt be writ in Charatters of blood: ' | --- | 
By injuries they us to Batte] callz OSS TILA 
Denying us our part, they forfeit all * * 2s op 
"Tis fit in number they ſhould us excted'; WOE AT93 T6 WELL] 
That odds the French a gainſt the1 M need 5 i patch 
That odds which bork'oblig es thet and : me, 
Brings them to Fight, KAI us to Viftery:  * | | THT RA 
Exeter. Heav'n left uspurp 5oſtls bak few for PT Heads 
To ſhew the world, by your oe A Sor ron” ff 5 65 7 ik 
Bedford, They ſeem t -acknowledge Heay'nis not their Friend, 
Since ort their boaſted numbers the depend 5 EET IHE NAT: 
Which when their cauſe ts Hou. ,e ſhould grin” Fx 


As Heav'n'uecounts thetn, fora Sacriffe, 4G 8k 
Enter Earl of rwick. 314 HO 
Exeter.” Fhe Earl of Warwith inhis looks 4669 bring LOO S 
Somme News of high importance ts the King. (19.000 G0. 10 
Warw, Arm! Arm! Great Sir, my Foe! 151n our view, 
_ ow! a Herauld ſent to challenge you 
. Tell him, I in this Field oſlels all France, 
Ts pr Bt lle-ne're retire; bue bday advance.” i } quill 
In vain they threaten War; or proiniſe Peace, 11,134 3Vititi 
They boaſt their numbers, whichiwe wiſh not leGs 3 Voind oh 
They areenow both to deſtroy and fave; 0 4 {5 2-458 
But were they more, they. wee. mightfind a Grave,” 11:1 3d 
Take care the Herauld ſo:rewardedbe;! & e290060 1 of cite 1 
That he may know his Meſſage pleaſes'me. s ATRLG;F ) Hort 
Under their Standards; as orderd'y6n,- i ; i194 
Are all my Troops fixt ir the ord bdew >: i 3 Na 
Warw, They are, and like one age; all looki/ oy 7401 33 
Reſolving and fore- -relling Vitory9"t9! 1T 042 vanInd I hah 
King. Whoe rea room tb otherthotights affords, * Afar 


Injures onr Quarre], Weniſtakesvur Swords,” 110 
QUE 
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iarw. HodwThort atime and narrow ſpace of ground 

Is't 'rwixt yout Conqueſt, and your being Crown'd ? 
King. To make both ſhorter, I will ſtraight advance, 

And by two Titles wear the Crown of France. 
Uncle, to your command with ſpeed repair 3 
The right wing, Brother, does exped your care; 
Both to the field of Batte) lead the way, 
Whilſt but a moment I with T#dor ſtay. 


Exennt Exeter, Bedford, Warwick. 


Oh my beſt Friend ! thy ſadneſs I mult blame, | Tudor appears. 
Canſt thou now think on any thing but Fane ? 
Tudor. When I refle&t how many dangers {till 
You muſt attempt, how many more you will----- 
King. Reflect ondangers which muſt yy wo. 
Tudor. Excuſe me, if my duty wakes me fin - 
Since I no other way can grateful prove, 
Ile rather ſhew my fear, then hide my love. 
King. ThatI to thee may proots of mine diſpence, 
I now ſtay here, though glory callsme hence: 
When Fame, when Life, ang Empire are at ſtake, 
All thoughts of thoſe for theel can forſake; 
Baniſh thy grief by thinking on that praiſe 
Which ſhall thy name ſo high in Bartel raiſe, 
Thar all my future favours men may ſay, 
Are not what I beſtow, but what I pay: 
Tudor. What you have ſaidand done brings merelicf; 
This day I will deferve your love or grict. 
King. Speak not of grief, but think on that applauſe 
Which Heav'n doth ftill allow the juſter cauſe. 
Tudor. Why ſhould he be by too much courage loſ, 
Of whom alone this world has cauſe to boaſt ? [ Exennt. 


Enter Dauphin, «yd De Chaſtel. 


Dawph. Let me deſpiſe what I cap ne're obtain - 
I'll live retir'd fince I'mdeny'd to reign. 
My Mother, having got the Regency, 
Does either hate, or 1s afraid of me 
But I perceive by my retirement here, 
I ſhun her malice, and ſuppreſs her fear z 
I ſhall (if I ro Par# now return) 
Her hatred feel,or which is worſe.her ſcorn. 
De Chaſt. But ſhall our Dezphiz, the undoubted Heir, 
Sit idly per in an ative War, 
And ad wr 0e-r the Throne aſcend ? 
Dauph. He who my wrongs revenges, is my Friend, 
De Chaſiel, you wake tn me plead, F 
Thatia this War I might the Army lead; 
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From noble toyls of War t'ignoble 


When Nature's judge, and Duty advocme, 


WY | 
On me ſo bigh a truſt ſhe'l not beſtow, 1 #”" 
And any other truſt I think too, low's ned 

A Prince whoſe Soul as well as Birth is great, 
If he in glory cannot ſhine, ſhould ſet: 
From Courts I amcondemn'd to Vill 


"% 


Where undiſturb'd I'll for her hatred = 
And honour makes me rather chule to live 
Equal with men not worth the Governing 
Then be at Court and there not be a 
De Chaſt. Though confeſs her uſage, Sir, has been 
Such as not fits a Mother or a Qgeenz _ 
Yet, Sir, conſider whilſt from her you flye, 
You more exalt the Duke of Burgundy. 
Dauph, That fatal namemy fury doth advance : 
"Twas he who Murth'red Royal Orleaxce 5 
And, though the Queen recover my e 
No Palace can have ſpace for me and him. 
De Chaſt. Return the ſooner to revenge that blood. 
No man has Join ns wr pox ogg 
Who to enjoy it ſcrupl'd at the wa 
He who builds high maſt low "<:325 Seb lay. 
I by the Queen for your return amſent, 
Her harſh behaviour ſhe does now repent : 
By kind ſubmiſſions you may rule her heart, 
And whar's deny'd by kindneſs, gainby Art5 _ . 
With ſmall complyance you'l ſuppreſs her bate, 


Your abſence, Sir, has caſt your party down : 
Few follow thoſe on whom the Prince does frown. 
Daxph. Thou inall Qtorms hr nes my conſtant F _. 
I'lonthy wiſdomand thy cared 5 | 
"Tis ;uſt I ſhould to thy ? Ivioeſu | 
For he who makes my fate, ſhould g overnit.. | 
De Chaſt.. With this glad news Sl out-ride the Poſt, 


 Ande're my come to Court, I'I clear the Coal, 


Burgundy, Duke of DargnOys and their Treiw.. 


Queen, This is the day Alevſonbent w word, 
He would our Fate determine by the: og: 
Which he has haſtned, hearing bis _ 

The Plague had fo impair'd our Ss, i: 
That Fas. delay would make ourPrinces dream 
They ſhould not come to kill, burtbury them. 
And Frexce would be oblig'd for her 


Not totheir Swords, but to that Peſtilence. 


{Pxewat, 
_ Enter the Queen of France, Princes Katharine , Privorks Ange of 


C4)) 

Burcu. Since from th ' Eterabl.Pow't'thattodis ſent, 
Why from his hand take we the | 1-47 d 
And this inſulting, Madam; makes me fear - 
Our ruine rather then our triumph megeDore+}——— 
Thoſe Ergliſh Swords on which he fetsno price, 
Lately cut down our Flower. de Laces, rice 3 ; 
And to King Edward's Piety weowe :. | 
The miracle that now againthey grow. | - | 

£nueen. France juſtly might the Enpliſ Valour —_— 
Wereit again by that Great Monarchied ; 
We fear him leſs who now that Crown does wear, 
His wildneſs, not his courage, briyps him here. 

Burgun, Whilſt his prodigious Father was alive, 
Some youthful ſigns of wildneſs he did-give 
But when he early on his Throne: was plac'd, 
A Kingly Soul his Royal Title grac'd; 
And then whatever mis-becoming thing | 
Liv'd in the Prince, was buricdin the: King 3 
Nought ſhould in us low thoughts of him perſwade, 
Who does himſelf ſubdue, and France invade. 

Enter a French Lady. 


— 


Lady. The Count of Blamoxnt from the Camp with news 


Does wait without, and for admittance ſues.. 
Queen. Blamonnt ſo ſoon retura'd ? let him appear. 


Ill news is ſwifter then the wings of fear. LH Bla- 
mount. 


His looks to me a ſad account. have en. 7 
Where is Alanſon 2 
Blam, Madam, he's in Heav'n* 
That glory cannot be to him de 
- Who for his Country: liv'd, and a7, it dy gd. 
Queen; The brave Alanſon Dead! i” what miſchance ? 
Blam, By the moſt ſignal that e're fell on Fravce. 
Queer. Without diſguiſe the naked truth declare, 
Betore my grief be turn'd intodefpair. | 
Blam. Laſt nigheboth Campion near each other lay, 
As we-not more oh triumph long'd then day. 
The mighty Martel led not braver men, 
Whetiche at Toursfubdu'd the &yracen,  {* © 
And with the blood waſh'd — then did refore 
To the unhappy fields of Agen: Court ; 
Where many then with joy fulthons did greet” 
Theriſing Sun, who we ſhould {c him, wn "43 
A while both Armies on-eachother gaz'd, | 
Both atth' intended ſlaughter ſegnamaz' d. 
Dneen, Could baſin ofthave bloody Battcls won, 
Stand long amaz'd at jÞs. whichimuſt be doge 2. | 


Blam. Wars chearful Mufick-how fills every Far. We 


Whilſt death more gaudy did then Jife appear, 
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_ For various Enfigns did unfold ſuch Pride, | 


T hat all ſcem'd Bridegrooms there, and Death the Bride z 
The noble order in each ſquadron ſeenz * 
The many Warriours of a haughty meen; 
The prouder horſes chafing to berid, 
Who breath'd the Combat as their Riders did ; 
Made all confeſs that War gave Death agrace, 
And has its charms as well as beauty has, 
After alittle pauſe they both advance, 
One to preſerve, th' other to conquer Fraxce: 
Thoſe who did proudly think the Foe would yield; 
Saw him draw up with order in the Field ; 
And by a King advanc'd, whoſe hand and head, 
All the defects fupply'd of thoſe he lead. | 

2necen, How | did young Hewry dare to meet you then ? 
We heard diſeaſes had condint's his men. 

Blams, The courages of all the Exgliſh dead, 
Were to thoſe few then living newly fled : 
So thin, ſo harraſt all his Squadrons were, 24H] 
As we did pity them weus'd to fear $30J 
For it is equally as ſtrange to ſay, EO 
That they durſt fight, as that they won the day : 
But Fame can want no theam when ſhe does £ 
Of Engliſh Swords led by an Engliſh King 5 
Nor was heonly in the Battel known 
By his bright Armour, which like lightning ſhone 5 
But did with nobler marks his Valour grace, 
Still being ſeen where foremoſt danger was. 


Alanſon, who obſery'd this wondrous King, To 
Courage to his, and fear to ours did bring 3 K, 


Made fighting ſingle with him his high aim, . 
And in a Battel to a Duel came. | 
Biueen. By an attempt ſo noble and ſublime, ' 
He thow'd as much as I believ'd of him. 
Blam, Both Nations at a fight ſo great and rare, 
Their bioody Swords ſuſpended in the Air, }. 
And by a general ſilence made it known, 
They in tbeir Leaders fate would ſee their orv-n : 
But though Alanſor did ſtupendious things, 
A Subjects Sword could not refiſt a Kings 
Angels are Guardians of that Sacred name. 


Burgun. Yet by his death he got a deathleſs fame. 5 \ 


Blam, That loſs invaded all to that degree.” 
As we more fought for Death then Vifory 3 
For many Worthies waited on his fall,: - 
The Conſtable of Frazce, the Admiral; | _ 
The Duke of Brabert, and the Nuke of Bar; + 
Promiſcuous killing now diſgrac'd the War: 


- 
_ 
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(6) 
So glutted was the thirſty Vitors Sword, 
As now the ſpacious world cannot afford, 
After ſo many Heroes drown'd 10 gore, 
Unleſs of Engliſp, one brave Worthy more. 
2neen. That Nation ſtil] too highly you eſter. 
Burg. Our ſelves we beſt excuſe m prailing them. 
Blam. Now only horrour, death, confufion reigns, 
And covers Agen-Courts unbappy plains 
Here Corpſes lye, where Squadrons lately ſtocd y 
Standards and EnGgns there lye roll'd in blocd 
Here wocds'of Lances o're the Fields are ſpread, 
And dying men lye groaning o're the dead. 
\Sueen. If truth.confents to what you now relate, 
From this black day France may her ruine date. 
Blame. This ts not all the deſtiny of France ; 
The Dukes of Bawrbon and of Orleance, 
The Lords of Dowcourt, Humiere, Harcourt, Salt- 
Roy, Fauconbridge, Noel, and Beaxſiquanit, 
And many more of ſignal worth and race, 
The Conquerours Triumphal Chariot grace. 
But Boxdile, who this day firſt turn'd his back, 
In hopes to waſh away a (tain fo black, 
Afſſaulted with a ud and furious cry 
Th'unguarded baggage of the Enemy. 
The King ſuppos'd new Troops had took the ficld, 
And e's ſtraight all Priz'ners to be kill d : 
What Bondile thus at firſt and laſt did do, 
Made Hemxry happy, and yet cruel too; 
But 'twas a cruelty our ſelves did cauſe, 
And which his judgement took from fafetics laws ; 
For ſhameful was our Fate, the Pris ners there 


. Surpaſs'd in number thoſe who Victors were. 


een, Could nothing, lefsthen this, Heav'ns wrath abate? 
It made us Agents toour own dire Fate. 
Barg. The Deſtinies were never fo ſevere, 
The fault, as well aslofs, they make us be, 
And by ſo ſtrange a ruine make us know, 
This Empire toone field her fall may owe. 
Were thoſe Renown'd Commanders now alive, 
They wight the Fortune of loſt France revive, 
And by their Swords reſtore her dying Fame. 
Blam. All thoſe are living which I laſt did name: 
The King did rather hazardapain'd field, 
Then ſuffer Chicfs ſo-poble to be kill'd ; 
And but with half bis Army did advance, 
Twice in one day, to a@the Fate of France, 
Leaving the reſt to guard them where they ſtocd. 
Exrgun, His Valour ſheds, his Mercy ſpates cu blecd, 


Blaw. 


ie? 72.60 


—&#) 
Blam, Young Tudor, Madam, much renown'd you know; 
To whom all France her gratitude does owe 3 
For he, when all did dangers face decline, 
Met it to ſerve the Princeſs Katherine z 
He 'gainſt my will this hated life did fave, 
And when he heard thoſe orders Herry gave; 
Fearing their rigour might extend to me, 
Above my hope, or wiſh, did ſet me free 
He told me as we parted that he knew; 
I had the honour to belong to you. 
Bowipng to Princeſs Katherine. 
Queer, Tis Heav'n has ſtrucken us 3 and when we know 
That hand, who dares want patience for the blow ? 
My Lord, 'tis needful I reſolve with ſpeed 
W ho ſhall the fatal Conſtable ſucceed. 
Burg. And counſel needful is how far 'tis fit, 
After defeat to ſtruggle or ſubmit. | 
2neex. Aſſemble ſtrait. Heav'n does occafion give 
Ot Mourning, yet allows no time to grieve. 
Exeunt Qheen, Burgundy, Blamount, Lady. 
Prin, An. Madam, methought when Txdors name you heard, 
A new Vermilion in your face appeard 
That word did raiſe a trouble there as great, 
As you diſcover'd hearing our defeat : 
Though theſe are figns that Love does for him ſue, 
Yet toour friendſhip there is ſo much due, ; 
That from my height of faith I'll not deſcend, 
I'll rather blame my eyes then doubt my Friend, 
And think I ſaw not that which I did ſee, 
Rather then fear you hide your ſelf from me. _ 
Prin. Kat. Ah, how this ſoft concernment ſhews you jaſt ! 
For what can be too precious for your truſt ? 
I muſt confeſs I bluſh'd when he was nam'd, 
But it was ſcorn, not love, my faceinflamd, 
T hat any but a King, and Crown'd with Bayes, 
Preſum'd fo high as me his thoughts to raiſe g 
That ſecret now ſhall be to you reveal'd, 
W hich only through your abſence was conceal 'd - 
With ſo much grief I did your abſence mourn, 
When to your Fathers Court you did return, 
Thar the ſame day Ito St. Germain went 
To given that retreat my ſorrows yent 3 
A ſtormo re-took us as we thither paſt, 
Rain made the riſing Flood to ſwell ſo faſt, 
T hat of the bridge it did the maſtry ger, 
An Arch was born away, and we with ir. 
Prin. An. Madam, I heard that ev'n that fad miſchance 
Did frighten you, leſs then it frighted Frexce, 


Prin, Kath. 
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5. WE 
So glutted was the thirſty Vitors Sword, 
As now the ſpacious world cannot afford, 
After ſo many Heroes drown'd in gore, 
Unleſs of Exgl;ſp, one brave Worthy more. 
Bueen. That Nation ſtill too highly you eſter. 
Burg. Our ſelves we beſt excuſe in prailing them. 
Blam. Now only horrour, death, confuſion reigns, 
And covers Agen-Courts upbappy plains; 
Here Corpſes lye, where Squadrons lately ſtood y 
Standards and Enbgns there lye roll'd in blocd 5 
Here wocds'of Lances o're the Fields are ſpread, 
And dyivg men lye groaning o're the dead. 
\Sueen. If truth conſents to what you gow relate, 
From this black day France may her ruine date. 
Blame, This is not all the deſtiny of Fraxce 5 
The Dukes of Bourbon and of Orleavnce, 
The Lords of Dowcourt, Humiere, Harcourt, Salt- 
Roy, Fanconbridge, Noel, and Beaxſiquanit, 
And many more of fignal worth and race, 
The Conquerours Triumphal Chariot grace. 
But Boxdile, who this day firſt turn'd his back, 
In hopes to waſh wn a (tain ſo black, 
Aſſaulted with a loud and furious cry 
Th'unguarded baggage of the Enemy. 
The King ſuppos'd new Troops had took the ficld, 
And ja diate all Pris ners to be kill d : 
What Bondile thus at firſt and laſt did do, 
Made Hexry happy, and yet cruel too; 
But 'twas a cruelty our ſelves did cauſe, 
And which his judgement took from ſafetics laws ; 
For ſhameful was our Fate, the Pris 'ners there 
Surpaſs'd in number thoſe who ViQors were. 
Queen, Could nothing, leſs then this, Heav'ns wrath abate ? 
It made us Agents to our own dire Fate. 
Burg. The Deſtinics were never fo ſevere, 
The fault, as well as loſs, they make us bear ; 
And by ſo ſtrange a ruine make us know, 
This Empire toone field her fall may owe. 
Were thoſe Renown'd Commanders now alive, 
They might the Fortune of loſt France revive, 


And by their Swords reſtore her dying Fame. 


Blam. All thoſe are living which I laſt did name: 
The King did rather hazardapain'd field, 
Then ſuffer Chiefs ſo noble to be kill'd ; 
And but with half bis Army did advance, 
Twice in one day, to at the Fate of France, 
Leaving the reſt to guard them where they ſtocd. 
Emrgun, His Valour ſheds, his Mercy ſpaxes cu blocd, 
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| Blam, Young Twudor, Madam, much renown'd you know; 


To whom all France her gratitude does owe 3 
For he, when all did dangers face decline, 
Met it to ſerve the Princeſs Katherine 
He 'gainſt my will this hated life did fave, 
And when he heard thoſe orders Hexry gave; 
Fearing their rigour might extend tome, 
Above my hope, or wiſh, did ſet me free 
Hetold me as we parted that he knew; 
I had the honour to belong to you. 
Bowing to Princeſs Katherine. 
Queen, Tis Heav'nhas ſtrucken us 3 and when we know 
That hand, who dares want patience for the blow ? | 
My Lord, 'tis needful I reſolve with ſpeed 
Who ſhall the fatal Conſtable ſucceed. 
Burg. And counſel needful is how far 'tis fit, 
After defeat to ſtruggle or ſubmit. | 
2neer. Aſſemble ſtrait. Heav'n does occaſion give 
Ot Mourning, yet allows no time to grieve. 
Exeunt Queen, Burgundy, Blamount, Lady. 
Prin, An. Madam, methought when Tzdors name you heard, 
A new Vermilion in your face appeard 
That word did raiſe a trouble there as great, 
As you diſcover'd hearing our defeat : 
Though theſe are ſigns that Love does for him ſue, 
Yet toour friendſhip there is ſo much due, - 
That from my height of faith I']1l not deſcend, 
I'll rather blame my eyesthen doubt my Friend, 
And think I ſaw not that which I did ſee, 
Rather then fear you hide your ſelf from me. 
Prin. Kat. Ah, how this ſoft concernment ſhews you juſt ! 
For what can be too precious for your traſt? 
I muſt confeſs I bluſh'd when he was nam'd., 
But it was ſcorn, not love, my faceinflamd, 
T hat any but a King, and Crown'd with Bayes, 
Preſum'd ſo bigh as me his thoughts to raiſe x 
That ſecret now ſhall be to you reveal'd, | 
Which only through your abſence was conceal'd - 
With ſo much grief I did your abſence mourn, 
When to your Fathers Court you did return, 
Thar the (ame day Ito St. Germain went 
To givein that retreat my ſorrows yent 3 
A ſtorm o're-took us as we thither paſt, 
Rain made the rifing Flood to ſwell fo faſt, 
That of the bridge it did the maſtry ger, 
An Arch was born away, and we with it, 
Prin, An. Madam, I heard that ev'n that ſad miſcharice 
Did frighten you, lefs then it frighted Frexce, 


Prin, Kath. 
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Prize. Kath. Tudor, whom fortune led that way, deſcry'd 


What many more with vain compaſſionſpy'd 3 

They at the horrour of my danger wept, 

He from the bridge into the River leapt, 

And ſtemm'd the ragiog Current, till he bore 

My breathleſs body tothe neighbouring ſhore 3 

Him tothe Court this timely ſervice brought, 

In whom ſo many Charms concurring wrought, 

As I can ſcarce without ſome bluſhes owne, . 

T hat I did grieve he ſat not ona Throne; 

For to a Princeſs, who like me would do, 

He who a Throne does want, wants all things too. 
Prin, An. Ah Madam ! Love, if it be ſtrong and true, 

Levels the pow'rful down to thoſe that ſue 

And, when by inclination weare ſtcer'd, 

Only what that does ſpeak is fully heard. 


Prin, Kath, Tudor ſoon chang'd his chearkul brow at Court ; 


To unfrequented Groves he did reſort; 
Whilſt others did rejoyce, he fighing mourn'd, 
And all his freedom into bondage turn'd : 
This new diſtemper to a habit grew, 

His mirth was ever feign'd, his ſorrows true - 
The cauſe of this when I defir'd to know, 

He made no anſwer, but did figh and bow-; 
By no reply he would his filence break. 

Prin. Az. In ſucha filence he did more then ſpeak. 

Prix. Kath. Ah! ſo hedid3 but y<t Imuſt confeſs 
I knew not Love could ſpeak, yet hold its peace : 

I urg'd to beinform'd 5 he ſigh'd and then 
Look'd often on me, and look 'd down agen; 
Then ſaid, you force me, Madam, to a ſtrait 
Todiſ-obey you, or deſerve your hate: 

One of theſe evils does engage me now 3 
Silence the firſt, ſpeaking the laſt will do 3 
But I implore you will not think it fit 

To force me unto ſpeech, then puniſh it. 

Prin. An. Againſt your juſtice, Madam, 'twas a crime 
To puniſh what you did conſtrain from him. 

Prin, Kath, Then he his paſſion for me did declare 
With words and geſtures, which ſo mournful were, 
As ſtrait I did, by my experience, prove, 
That pity was no way to bring in Love ; 

A hundred thiogs he ſaid, but I was fo 

Offended with my ſelf, and with him too; 
Firſt, that his words had conſtrain'd from him, 
Then that he could be guilty of that crime 

AsT forgot ev'n all he did relate 

But theſe few words, which 1 ſhall ne're forget ; 


Love 


(9) 


Love, of a wondrous birth, cannotexpire} i; i 1 
Which ſtrangely in the water firſbeook fire.\.. wawy! 2.7 gi 
Prin. An, None, Madam, buta. Lover will believe 142-24 


That flames in water can theirbirth receive. vw. +407) 
Prin, Kath.” Tis true,but thoſe bold words which chen he o poke, 

Did ſoon my indignation fo provoke, . + it wilt 

That never any crime-can raiſe it higher " BEETLES DEED ITS 
I bid him inſtantly from'Court retire: 7. WHILE 

'T would grieve your patience ifE ſhould TY TTY 
All that he ſaid, his treſpaſs to repairs; : PTR TORY? 3 Dili 
Let it ſuffice that after that black night . Sul 2.2 a 

I never did admit him tomy fights. ro of pat: 
Nor will I tell you how he ſought zehiet, 11 6h | rio butg ff 


And vainly ſince hath almoſt dy'd. withgrief. . <111; 1, 
Prin, An. Did you not give him! then ſome fighs by oY 

And wiſh his ſickly mind a little health? -- +: : F 
Prin,Kath. All that't had been injutio to deny... CTENC 
Prin. An, Sure that was Love?: : Burl £Þ is FAT 
Prin, Kath. Oh! no, 'twas Charity. i200) 

Love is a flame which nothing can controuls | - 

As ſouls to bodies are, Love's to the foul ; or or 

A pow'r which does all other powerso: eur. 5! 7 4 

And cannot be conceal'd when it does burn. . 14 


; Had that been Love, which is miſtook by Fn 


Txdor had ſeen, andI had felt it too TOTTETIN TOY: 
But term it what: you pleaſe, it cannot be, 15 
Whilſt I have pow'rto rule it, Love in me. 

Prin, An. Loveto his height oft by degrees does riſe 
Sometimes it torms a boſom by ſurprize BOLE) 
Love moves not ever in one conſtant road, 21 
Oft, like a Child, he acts, thenlike a God ; ED 
And, by your cahie ruling him, you may | S06403 045 bland 
Miſtake his power for whats but nsplay. Ont 2 

Prin. Kath. I doubt'you'd have methink Iam in Love. -- 

Prin. Ar. I rather would my fear of it remove. ; bl: 

Prin. Kath. No, though were, ſo much Iowe my fame | 
That to my birth [ would reſi ign my flame. T 

Priz. An. May, with ſafety, build og what you ay? +: | 

Prix. Kath, If my own heart deceive me not, you mays. ERNST 

Pris, Az. Then I will tell you ſomething which, pers 041 Þ 
If youare cur'd, will hinder your relapſe. - i Qt 


, When dreadful Henry to this War was bent, .... TT 


The Royal Bedford to-my Father ſent PP obokf rt 
Offers of power and treaſure, with deſign '9 11 

To make him in this laſt Invaſion Join - G7 IG vn 

My Father to his Bargundy retir'd, 1 © 4 7 
Having rejeced what the o_ oo Ir wy" tA p! 
23:9 ug 
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| This Kingdom, to regain what was his due, 


CT” 


But ſaid, ſince here unjuſtly we retain = Tk 
Anjou, Rich Normandy, and Aquitenc, ot 
He would, if rendring theſe might Peace advance, Fs 
Perſwade in Englend, and prevail-in France. 7 
Pris; iKath. 'We then have done th * injurious Hezry wrong : : 
Do all theſe Provinces to him belong ? Fe y 
Prin, An. France can no other Title there pretend, ' 1 
But what, force having got; Arms wult defend. | 4 
Prin, Kath. My grief for our defeat ſhall then grow leſs 3 - 
Since we want juſtice we ſhould want ſucceſs. | : 
Prin. An, But fince to me your ſecrets you declare, 
'Tis equal you in mine ſhould have a ſhare. 1 
Ah Madam ! donot wonder if my heart, . 
Which was entirely yours when we did part, Z 


Is from that high and bleſt condition flown, 
[, bluſhing, ſay, 'tis now no more my own- 2 
The Duke of Bedford, by the nobleſt force 4 
That e're ſubdu'd a heart into remorſe, | v 
Did with ſuch joint ſucceſs aC his defign, 
That I took his, and then refign'd him mine. | 
Prin, Kath, Dear Princeſs, I ſhall now admire no more 
What you have mention'd of Loves art and power ; 
Nor that ſo high in that diſcourſe'you went, 
Since you but ſpoke your own experiment. 
Prin, An. If, Madam, you bad preſent been to ſee 
The ſoftneſs of thoſe Charms which conquer'd me z 
You'd wonder more that long I-held the field, 
Then that at laft I wlingly did yield. | 
Prin, Kath, The Engliſh Archers may viGorious grow, 
Where Love begins the conqueſt with his bow. 
Prin. An. After we had this facred friendſhip made, 
He told me, though his brother would invade 


Yet the chef conqueſt he defign'd, was you : 
He told me too, though Exglend (till affords 
Beauties refiſtleſs as the Engliſh Swords, 

Yet none of them prevail'd, though ne're ſo bright, 
Like your vidurious picyge at firſt ſight. 

Then he impltor'dthat when to. you I came, 

I would prepare you to recetve his flamez _ 
A flame which all things elſe muſt-needs out-do, 
Since by him cheriſh'd and infpir'd by you: 
This, Madam, was the cauſe why I have preſt 
Tofind if e're your heart were prepoſleſt ; 


| Let France, by you, be freed fromher diftreſs : 


This happy union will procure hes peace. 
_ Prin, Kath, If me he loy'd; her blood he then would fpare ; 
Loves gentle voice is never heard in War. 

Prin, 


80 
"a 


Prin, An. Yet, like a King to you hedoes pretend, 
Glory he makes his way, and Love hisend. 

Prin. Kath. Where bloud does cry,canl a Lover hear? 

Prin. An. When glory pleads, what then can ſtop your Ea»? 

; | Enter a Lad . 

Lady. Madam, the Council is aſſembled now, 
And ere it fits, the Queen would ſpeak with you. 

Prin, Kath. I come: toolong by Love we have been ſtayd; » 
I will conſider all that you have faid. 

Prin. Arn. Madam, be pleay'd to think upon it ſo, 


That France to you may her redemption owe. [ Exennt. 


THE SECOND ACFT. 


Enter the King, Duke of Exeter, Duke of Bedford, Earl of 
Warwick, «:d Tudor: 


King: Y Lord of Warwick, you may give toall 
The French of note the rites of Funeral ; 
It is a debt which tothe dead we pay, 
Rewarding Courage ev'n in thoſe we ſlay. | 
Warwick, It ſhall be done. | 
King. Brother it will be fit 
The Pris ners you to ſtronger Guards commit ; 
They ſhall a Court within our Army fee z 
And in it nothing want but liberty. 
Bed. They ſhall be fafe, yet have ſome freedomtoo. 
Kiwg, Uncle, the great requeſt I make to you, 
Is to preſerve our wounded men with care 3 
'Tis by their courage we victorious are. | 
Exeter, They ſhall be ſerv'd with all they can defire; 
We muſt that valour ſerve which .youwadmire. 
Exennt Exeter, Bedford, Warwick, 
Tudor, Though this great day, th'expeQting world may ſee 
Your Title both to Fraxce and Vidorys 
And though no Conquerour alive, or dead, 
With nobler wreaths did ever crown his head 5 
Yet pardon me if I preſume to fay, 
I ſee a ſadneſs miſ-becomes this day 5 
This day, in which your friends and foes confeſs, 
Nothing can make you greater, nothing leſs 3 
So fixtare Fortunes Wheels they cannot turn, 
Then, Sir, permit only the French to mourn z 
The loſs of Torkand Suffolk, thoughtoo great, 
Should not out-weigh your Enemies defeat ; 
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If, Sir, your Wars coſt not ſome lives, like theſe, 
You wovld not Conqueſts make, but miracles 3 
Who in nis Princes ſervice finds a Grave, 
Rather our envy than our grief ſhould have, 
And fighting in your fight, who for you dyes, 
'Þ Is bleſt enough without ſuch Obſequies - 
If to their death ſuch envy'd grief you give, 
You't,make us then repent that we do hive : 
Sir, for the living's ſake your grief decline, 
Andlet your looks clear as your glories ſhine. 
+Kiyg. So great a loſs as is above relief, 
Even on this day might juſtifie my grief: 
G He who of friendſhip knows the ſacred ties, - 
Will value more his Friends than Vidoriesz 
But that juſt ſorrow, which thou would(t remove, 
Is not a tribute paid to Death but Love 3 - 
If Fame, or Power, oply in me did ſway, 
I cou}d not have been ſeen in Clouds to day 
might 'Tis Love's fierce Fire which does my heart devour 3 
| (| Leſs to be quench'd than heats of Fame or Power. 
= Tudor, She muſt do more than Woman e're could do, 
i J Reſiſting ſuch a King and Conqu rour too 3 L 
bl You, though her eyes ſhould brighteſt beams emit, 
| May fafe in ſhades under your Laurels fit. | 
King. My Laurels might a ſafe refreſhment prove 
To any other heat but that of Love; _. | 
Their ſacred force 'gain{t Thunder only lies, 
it Not againſt lightning ſhort from conqu'ring eyes 3 
| f Whoſe pow'r, like that of lightning, I have felt ; 
| My breaſt they wound not, yet my heart they melt. 
Jy Tudor. May I not know who does my Kiog ſubdue ? 
q.: i King. Saying Llove, I need not tell thee who: 
VVhoof the Planets ſpeaks of brighteſt beams, 
Need not ſay after, 'tis the Sun he means. 
Tudor, The Sun by all is mention'd at one rate, 
But Fancy alters beauties eſtimate ;_ 
Were it not Fancy which that value gave, 
4 it All Lovers then would but one Miſtreſs have. 
\ HY King. Such adoration Fancy cannot raile, 
1 As to this beauty ſight and reaſan pays 
For he whoſe heart Love can to aſhes turn, 
| Muſt feel her eyes alone have right to burn: 
i "| But that this ignorance thou may'(t decline, 
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Know 1 adore the Princeſs Katherine : 

Loves Rebels by her eyes are kept in awe, 7 

\ 1108 She reigns in France ſpight of the Salique Law. 1 
TR | Tudor. Will not Loves heat make Glories flame expire'? 
| King. No, Tudor, it will rather raiſe it higher 


$f 


mY 
ay. 
. *% 


CEOS 


Ng 
AS > 5.01 


(13). 
For none ſhould aim at this exalted ſtate 
Who makes not glory firſt his Advocate- 


| This was the cauſe when Charls, her father, ſent 


Embaſſadours, my conquelt to prevents ' _ / 
And this bright beauty offer'd for my Bride; 5s 
But with her, as her Dowry, Frazce deny dz Js 


I ſhun'd the match, knowing her beauties were 

No price for Peace, but the reward of War; 

My vows and paſſion ſhe might juſtly ſcorn, 

Did I not Crown her Queen whete ſhe was born 5 
And raiſe her boundleſs beauties to ſupply 
What a rude Law does to her Sex deny. 

Tudor, Perhaps your flame had with moreluſtre ſhone, 
Had you forit declin'd the Gallick Throne : : 
For love of her to quit in France your right A 
is more then'tis to conquerit in fight 3 
Nor can you hope her paſſions flame toraiſe 
When with her Countries blood you ſtain your Bays: 

King, Dear Tudor, I perceive becauſe thou art 
A Subject thou miſtak'ſt a Monarchs heart: 

Thoſe, who from Royal veins derivetheir blood, 
Find only in a Throne what's great and good 3 
Sure Nature in her would much rather fee 


| Her Son then Brother rule this Monarchy. > 


Tudor. A Love like this was never. known before, 
The Father you'l depoſe, the Child adore. - 4A 
Your Love will be in proofs of hatred ſhown ' 
You on her Countries ruines build her Throne OT 
This ſtrange deſign, Sir, does my wonder raiſe. 0D QL 
King. A Lovelike mine moves not 1n common waies? BAIN 
Snch unexampl'd things Ile ſtrive.todo,. * © Foote 
That when [reach to whatT now purfue, | | 
When men name one who lov'd toad 
Ne're known before, they'l fay he lov 
Prepare thy ſelf to go within an hour 
To the French Court as my Embaſſadours . bk S-89 
And let them know if chey reſign up France, 
(Mine both by Conqueſt and [oheritance) 
They ſhun ſuch force as cannot be withſtood, 


hke me. 


They ſhew their juſtice, and they ſpare their blood. 
Succeſs now asks but what I ask'd before. 
Tudor, He that at firſt ask'd all can ask no more. 
Much is not in the proffer I ſhall make. 
King. Yes, it is much to ask what I can take, 
And to accept from them that Crowo which 1 _.;;'\; obgrt 
Have giv'n me from the hand of Vidory.. 1 6 - 


Tudor, in this they cannot but confeſy, A361 7Qe 
I make my mercy hinder my or wo oc erate 
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(14) 
Tudor. It might be then convenient that I try'd 
T'obtain with France the Princeſs for your Bride : 


Since you as well for her as France contend, 


Without her you'l not reach your nobleſt end. 
King. She juſtly, Tudor, might my paffion hate 

If Love's high int'reſt I ſhould mix with ſtate. 

If I this great concern by Treaty move 

'Twill be below her Beauty and my Love. 

That bleſſing muſt in nobler ways be ſought: 

Though Heav'n may be beſtow'd, 'tis never bought. 

But that which chiefly makes me ſend thee now 

Is that my Friend ſhould let my Princeſs know 

My flames are ſuch as Mattyr'd Saints ſuſtain 3 

The glory of them takes away the pain. [ Exennt. 
Tudor, Was ever ſuch a Curſe impos'd by Fate ? 

His favour wounds much deeper then his hate. 

I muſt unworthy or elſe wretched prove, 

Be falſe to Honour or elſe falſe to Love : 

To which of both ſhall I precedence give ? 

I'm kill'd by this, by that unfit tolive 3 

But ſtay ! why ſhould not I, even alone, 

Raiſe Love and Honour to a height unknown ? 

If, for his ſake, my paſſionl forego, 

In that great AI pay himallI owe : 

Who for his King againſt his Love does act 

Pays Debts much greater then he can contract. 

Nor are theſe all th' advantages will low 

From that great aQtion I intend to do. 

If Ther right above my Love prefer 

In that, by lofiog, I ſhall merit her. 

And to obtain, not merit her, will prove 


Lefs then to loſe her and deſerve her Love. 


'Tis worthy of my flame, and of her eyes, 
To make love be to love a facrifice. [ Exennt. 


Enter Queen, Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable, Earl of 
 Charaloys, «nd Count de Chaſtel. 


Nueen., The fatal cauſe why we aſſemble now 

We by the worſt of ſad experience know. 

Heav'n does, at once, on-this our Empire ſhowre 

All the fierce marks of anger and of power. 

The King, my Lord, whoſe head, and heart, and hand, 
Should be imploy'd our ruineto withſtand, 

Under his old diſeaſe till worſer grows 5 

Yields to his pain as France doesto his Foes : 

Yet is he not unhappy in that ftate 

Which makes him not to feel the wounds of Fate, 


The 


5 


(.,15) 


The Dauphin, whoſe green years wake him unfit 
In ſuch a ftormat Empires helm to fit, _ 
Yet for that great and dang rous place does preſs; 
And, miſſing it, forſakes ns io diſtreſs. 
As theſe two miſeries aſſault us here, 
So th' Engliſh late ſucceſs fills all with fear. 
Yet, .France, ſurviving ſuch deſtruQtive blows, 
Ev'n in her ruine (till her greatneſs ſhows. 
By your wiſe help ſhe hopes yet to be freed 
And on your breaſts ſhe leans her weary head, 
Shall we again by Battel try our Fate, 
Or with the Engliſh King Capitulate £ 
4 Conſt. Our ſhoulders bur attend for heavier weight, 

” If in the Field we ſhun to try our Fate, 
- For doubtleſs, Madam, he jels Vertue ſhows 

F Who yields to, than who falls by fortunes blows. 
Rome, though ſhe loſt four Fields to Hannibal, 
Her valour rais'd ev'nin her Fortunes fall. 
Her ſteady vertuedid all ſtorms ſuppreſs, 
And madeher Empreſs of the Univerſe: _ 
I would not doubt but we at length ſhould find 
A Roman. Fate, had we a Roman mind. 

De Chaſt. Thoſe who too haſtily with ViRtors treat, 
Make them too proud who were before too great. 
Such condiſcention would to fear diſpoſe 
Your Subjects hearts, and elevate your Foes. 

Let not Poſterity have cauſe toſay, [ 
Thar you loſt France, and loſt her io one day... 


_ Conſt. The chance of Arms are till alternative; 

A Fortune one day does take, next day does give; 

4 And all the Engliſh fame will be o'rethrown - 14 
b If weof twenty Fields can win but one. a 


- _  * * 


All thoughts of Treaties, Madam, then deſpiſe, 
W hich but excuſes fear whilſt we ſeem wile. 
Burg. Madam, what the great Conſtable does ſay 

Becomes that place. you rais'd'/him to this day :; 
He, who the head of all your Armies 1s, _ 
Safe Counſcls ſhould obey but not advilc. os 
If tomy judgment you will pleaſe to truſt, 
Chuſe not what great appears, but what is juſt. 
Madan, it is alone by Arms you reign 

O're Anjow, Normandy, and Aquitane. T 
Thoſe three, the nqbleſt. Provinges of France, 

3 Are th' Kngliſh King's confeſt Inheritance. - 

4 What-ever of preſcription Gown-meo write, 

RJ Yet length of time changes not wrong toright : 

Why ſhould you not, er'ethings are deſp'rate grown, 

By giving what is his, preſerve your own # 
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Keeping thoſe Countries will at laſt be found 7 
A Gavgreen; the corrupt will eat the ſound. | | 

Ear.of Char. Juſtice is more then but an empty word: BY 
Therefore, whilſt that affiſts the Engliſh Sword, 374 
Succeſs will alwaies to their ſide reſort ; 3 
And every Field will be an Agiz-Conrt. i 

Burg. Can Councils proſp'rous be or Armies ſtrong, | = 
Both aiming to perpetuate a wrovg ? D 


If after this fair offer he purſue . "3 
The War, our Swords will a& what his does now. | 


If he accepts it (as no doubt he muſt) nt 
You will be ſafe as ſoon as you are juſt. b 
Purſue the Acts of Juſtice; thoſe alone "0 
Have pow'r toſave and toexalt a Throne. — 

Enter Blamount. 2 


'Blam. Young Tudor is arriv'd, and craves to be 

With ſpeed admitted to your Majeſty. 

By thoſe few words which have between us paſt 

I find his meſſage does require ſome haſte. . 

Queen, Know you what 'tis which does him hither bring 

Blam. Some ovyertures of peace from th Engliſh King. 
Blamount whiſpers in the Queens Ear, 

2neen, Yes, I conſent ; and give her notice I 

Exped ſhe ſhould receive him civilly. [Exit Blamount. 

My Lords, I find your judgments various are 3 

Two are for Treaty, th' other twofor War. 

Such reaſons you for both opinions give, 

That 1, with reaſon, either may receive. 

But Txdor being come does ſurely bring 

Something important from the Engliſh King: 

'Tis fit our reſolutions we defer | 

Till I his bus'neſs in his meſſage hear. [ Exennt. 


Enter Princeſs Katherine, «nd Blamount. 


Blaw. Madam, what I have ſaid the Queen will own- 
Prin, Kath, What? That with Twdor 1 ſhould ſpeak alone ? 
Blam, He for that honour,'Madam, now does ſtay. 
Prin, Kath. Since by the Queen commanded, I obey. 
| cb 0P TY | [ Exit Blamount. 
Enter Tudor. ' 
Tudor, Though, Madam, thishigh honour does excel 
W hat deeds can merit, or what words cantell, 
It ſhall no cauſe of new preſumption be; © | 
Ile not repeat what you condenin'din me. | - 


I then preſum'd totell you of a Fire ' - 
Your Eyes did ina Subje&s heatt idpirez * : 
Van had, But ; 


bt 


A Father, when he ſees his only Son 


(17) 
But, Madam, now th'aſſurance which I bring, 
Is that your beauties have ſabdu'd a King z 
A King renown'd by all the voice of Fame; my 
T he leaſt he has of Monarch is the name. 
He only Love and Glory does purlue 3 
W hich makes him et yr France and yield to you. 
And by th'unhappi'ſt of his Subjects ſays, 
He at your feet his Heart and Laurel lays. ES 
Judge what his Vertues are, and what my Fate, 
Which makes his Rival turn his Advocate. 

Prin. Kath. Tudor what firſt you ſpoke made me not fear 
That Rival was a word e're ſhould hear. 
For you in that repeat the paſt offence, 


Which made me lately baniſh you from hence, RE. 

If, by his worth, your King claims my eſteem, 

Why grieve you that you plead to gain it him? 2 
Tudor. Ah, Madam, may I not your pardon erave Ns 

For grieving whenl[ part from all I have? | ali.” 


Condemn'd to death for what he could not ſhun 
(Though to the right of juſtice he ſubmit) 

May well be pardon'd if he mourns for it, 

By double DiQates, Madam, I am led ; 

My loſs makes me lament, my juſtice plead. 
But all my ſorrows ſoon willloſe their name 

If you raiſe him for whomT ruin'd am. 

A Prince who only does, as his juſt due, 
Deſerve to love you, and belov'd by you. 

Prin, Kath. Has yet the Queen ought of this bufineſs known? 
Tudor. I had but leave to wait on you alone. 
Thoſe common paths of Kings minewillnot tread, 

To ſee by Pifture and by proxy wed. 

He'l make his Court at an unuſual rate ; 

His is a love of liking, not of ſtate. 

And ſays, he does not for a Miſtreſs ſue 

To France, but humbly begs yourſelf of you. 
Prin. Kath, | but by Picture did to him appear. 
Tudor. Yes, he has ſeen you in my Character. 

'Tis far above the labour'd art of man 

To draw a Miſtreſs as a Lover can. 

Your Picturetook his fight z but you will find 

My words alone did Captivate his mind. | 5 


| Though you may think the pencils pow'r is great 3 


It aims to paint a fire, but nota heat; - 
Much leſs'a heat which does from Love ariſe, 
And which is kindled by his Miſtreſs eyes. 

T he Pencit to'my words relipn'd the place z 
Thoſe drew your Soul, that painted but your face, 
1.9 F 
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Madam, 'twas | whotold him how your mind 
With greater luſtre then your beauty ſhind ; | = 
That from the Charms of your diſcourſe and ſhape V 
Men could no more then from your eyes eſcape. Þ 
And I may juſtly, Madam, be afraid _ 
He ſaw, in me, you atted all I faid; i; 
And torevenge that which you call'd a crime 

] on this Embaſly am ſent by him. 

Prin. Kath. Tudor, into a new relapſe ygu fall; 
You ſcem'd to mourn at your loves Funeral : 

And Ion that aſſurance pardon'd you. 

Tudor. Ttold you what was then, not what 1s now. : 
If other words have wander'd inmy talk, | L 
The Ghoſt then of my murder'd love did walk : by 
And like a Ghoſt to none it ſhall appear, — q 
But before you, who are the Murtherer. 

Prin, Kath, If you'l to my eſteem your ſelf reſtore, 

Let me, by it, be viſited no more. 

Tudor. Madam, I'le ſtrive t'obey you from this hour. 
But, ſince the dead have ore their Ghoſts no power, 
It mine again the treſpaſs ſhould commit, 

My laſt requeſtis that ypu'l pardon its 

And to ſo fad a love ſome ſorrow give, 

Which troubles you when dead, as when alive. 
But for my King I muſt my ſuit renew 3 

And beg to know what I muſt ſay from you. 

It to accept his paſſion you incline, 

You'l make his happineſs your,ownand mine. 
Stage, you deny What for my ſelf I move, 

Let me, againſt my ſelf, ſucceſiful prove. 

Prin, Kath. Yau may acquaint the King all you have ſaid 
Have in my thoughts a fit impreſſion made - 

That TI (as all who have but heard his name) 

Believe his merit has acquir'd his fame 
Though I with paſſion wiſh that ke had choſe 
To raiſe his glory og remoter Foes. | 

I never more can his addrefs xecelive .:. 

Till from the Queen he has pracur'd mg leave. 

Tudor, Why do you, Madam; words .ſp cruel ſpeak & 
Make him not for you to another ſeek. | _ . 
Since, in that way, ſhould be-{ucceſsful-prove 
I will rather ſhew you cah,qbeyithen love.. 

Only ro you let:him his bleſhngs Ou; = 

Prin. Kath, 1 have declar'd my reſolution. | © 

T waor. To what theri muſt the wretched Tuder truſt ? | 

Prin, Kath, To find hs cure 10 what, he gragts 1s juſt, " 

Tudor, How can that hegh bios which does make his wound? © 
Yet tO odey jousMadem, be-igþound. (4 % & 76 = I 
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But if hereafter you ſhould chanceto hear - 

Some dying ſighs which may offend your Ear 3 

Forc'd from him by the fierceſt griefs aſſault, 

Be pleas'd to pity, not condemn the fault. - [ Exit Tudor. 


Prin. Kath. Oh why] is Loye call'd Natures higheſt Law, 
When Title, Man's invention, does it awe? 


Bur 'tis the ſtrevgth which reaſon does impart 

That makes my blood give rules thus to my heart. 

If Nature reaſon on us did beſtow, 

Love, Natures dictate,*tweuld fot overthrow, 

But reaſon is a bright refiſtleſs fire 

Which Heav'n, not Nature, dgps in us inſpire. 

It is not Natures Chil, but Nat es Kings 

And ofreloves heipht doe 'tof - <li 

As bodies are below, and $buls aboye 

So much ſhould reaſon be'greferr'd to Love: 

Since Glory is the Souls mg proper Sphere, 

It does but wander whertit moves not there, 

' This makes that King, who Courts me, Frapce ſubdue z 
And makes me flye what clſel Fouls purſue. 


THE THRID ACT. 


Buter King Henry, Tular, 
Tudor, Hat I have ſaid | cho all that Lhave Jones Kos 
The Daughter | y the Mother muſt be ' won. 
T hoſe, Sir, who, ſervihg Heav'n, , toHeav'n pretend, | 
By others mediation reach thak end, - 357 Eenſ 
King. That oblig ation, Tudor, be Sn AP 
She ſhall be all het ml Fonts 
*Tis for her glory ſh A 7 tr "ln. 
The greateſt gift that Ican e eb ry : Fi | 


If from her wIll 1 cl, $4 
My being for her intreſt MOT ” wa, 


Go 1 wh hes a, ' | don 610% /of '\ .. 0 


He ne're mee 
Tudor, A Subje& miſt 
King, My Subjed? ou 

Make baſte! for _—_— 

Till I have orders mY 
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(20) 
Enter Dake of Burgundy, azd Charaloys, 


Burg. No, Son, the Treaty muſt not ſo proceed, 
Leſt of my help the Queen ſhould have no need : 
That envy'd pow'r which makes me uſeful here 
Is the effe& not of her Love, but fears - 
Whilſt things continue in their preſent ſtate 
I can diſpole of France and England's Fate. = 
The greateſt skill that I would wiſh from Heay o, 
Is in a War to keep the Scale ſo even 
As neither Party ever may prevail 
But by his help whoſe hand does hold the Scale. 
Whilſt theſe two mighty Kingdoms diſagree 
I keepin ſafety my own Burgundie. 
Char. Have you forgot that vow, Sir, which you made 
To th'Ergliſb King when Frerce he did invade? 
That vow is to your Honour ſtill a debt. 
Burg. AStates-man all but int'reſt may forget, 
And only ought in his own ſtrength to truſt : 
"Tis not a States-man Vertue to be juſt. 
Char. Thoſe words which lately you in Council ſaid, 
Have on my Breaſt a deep inipreflion made. 
You urg'd that Ads of juſtice are alone 
What can preſerve or muſt exalt a Throne. 
Is your own counſel by your ſelf deſpis'd ? 
Burg. I then for others, not my (elf, advis'd. 
Reaſon ſhould ſtill appoint us what todo. 
Char. You'l find that Reaſon'has Religion too, 
Which is by inter-change of juſtice ſhown, 
Doing to all what to your ſelf is done. 
Burg. You meaſure Reaſon with a crooked line. 
Char. High Reaſon to Religion does incline. 
' Bxrg. I, Son, reaſon of Cloyſters, not of State - 
Pow'r ſeldom 1s Religious to that height. 
oy too nOt Reaſon is, but Faith.  _. 
. Char. | fear, Sir, if ſuch cog rous ways you chuſe, 
Inftead of ruling both, you both will loſe.” _ 
Burg. A harder game then this Ltwice have plaid ; 
And though, by fortune, I was ſtill berray'd3” .. 
Yet ti}l.co greater pow'r [ reach'dat length: '. . 
antenMhe, by fliig.1 got firebigh. 
Beſides, De Gbs 
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tel, by muchart and pain, . ' 
t The Dazphis back I Court npala | 
Who offers, if le urge the Queen for War, 
egaually betwixt us two ſhall ſhare 

All Armies and all Govertiments in France, 

And he'l forget the death of 0rleance. 
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Chart. OSir, from ſuch an offer'd Friendſhip flyes 

What only int'reſt tyes it will untye. Mt 

AndI preſume though you reſtor'd him Fraxce 

He'le ne're forget the death of Orleavce. 

I wiſh Heav'n ſooner*may forgive it you. : 
Burg, Alas young man, if you buttruly knew 

What pow'rful Charms on ſweer revenge do wait 

You would have atedwhat you think you hate. 
Charl. Beware, Sir, I beſeech you then in time 

Leſt his revenge may ſeem as ſweet to him.” | 
Burg. Theſe tender thoughts are graceful ina Son { 

I have your iat'reſt, you, your duty ſhown. 

Ile hear their offers, though 1 them refuſe : cle 

Whea all is offer'd I the beſt will chuſe. - [ Exennt. 


f 


Exter Dauphin, De Chaſtel. 


De Chaſt. Sir, I believe you now no longer fear 
That on vain hopes 1 beg'd your preſence here. 
The Queen, while you retir'd, had by her Arts . 
So rob'd you of your future Subjeds hearts, | 
That 'twas your preſence only could reſtore. _ 
Them to that duty which they owe to Power, 
Sir, Fortune too beginsto pay her debts 3 
For the Burgundian with your Servant treats 5 
And ſuch an Ear to my diſcourſe helent Z 
As makes me more then hope a'goqd event. . .-- . 
And, asa proof, he lik'd what I did ſpeak s + | 
He vow'd he would the Engliſh Treaty break, Sf M 
Nor 1s this all 3 the Counteſs of Le Mary 
(To whom your Siſter grows particular) 
[ bave entirely wrought to favour you : 
She told me, and th' Intelligence is new, 
That Blewount from the Queen has gain'd free leave 
Your Siſter ſhall a ſwgle audience give 
Toone whom Hezry ſent with privacy. = 
Daxph. His Love for her will fatal E to me, 
Unleſs th' effects of it I ſoon prevent... ig EO 
De Chaſt. 1 therefore have obtain'd Ls Marrs conſent 
That you, conceal'd, ſhall in that room remain 
Where ſhe this meſſenger will entertain. - 
By that concealment you may clearly know _.. 


The roots of their defigns, and how they grow... ., .. 
Davph. Heav!n far my Mother's faults makes me amends 
In ſending me a Friend who gets me Friends, ; . 6 

I fear'd my Siſters pride, my Mothers hate, . _. | 
The Engliſh Kings great Love, and greater Fatt, 1.4 
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Helpt by the ſubtle head of Burgawdy, 
Might by a fatal Marriage ruine me. 4 
But this permiſſionthou for me haſt got 
May teach me both to know and break the Plot, 
When does this Loye-Embaſladour appear ? 
De Chaſt. They every moment, Sir, expect him here. | 
Daxph. Then it is fit Hioſtantly repair , 
To that concealment promisd by Le Merr. [ Exeuzt. 


Enter Queen, and Great Conſtable. 


Sucen. Yes, I have ſeen the Dawphie, but methought 
Though he has humbler geſtures with him brought, 
Shaping his looks to what he gently ſaid, 

Yet old reſentments clearly he betray'd. 

But yet, perhaps, thoſe Charms which Courts attend 
May to ſome mildnefs his fierce nature bend. 
I will apply all that is taught by Art 

Or wiſer Nature to reclaim his heart. 

'Tis fit you know, e're you begin to Treaf, 
The King of Exglands paſſion 1s ſq great 

For my un- marry d Daughter, that I hear 
He'l quit all he does claim, to marry her. 
That this is true the Duke does undertake; 
And you great uſe may of that paſſion make. 

Conſt. Madam! 'tis ſtrange, for ſhe was then as fair 
When offer'd to him to preventa War. 

Bxcen. He that by rules can judpea Lover's heart, 
Has brought into the world an unknown Art. 
But, having heard me, you muſt now be gone : 
Should the Duke know'we two had been alone 
(You having both tane ſolemn leave of me) 


It might in him create a jealoufie. : ». | Exenmt. 


Enter Princeſs Katherine, a#d King Henry 1zcognito. 


King. Madam, when firſt my King from Tydor heard + 
That you your perſon to the Queen referr'd, © 
He ſent me hither humbly to defire 
You'd to your eyes be juſt and to his fire z DN 
And would believe this right to both is due, pg a 
That he his Fate ſhould only learn from you. FW 
He”! but from you receive his deſtiny, 

Whaterooe make him live, or have him dye. 

Prix, Kath. That anſwer, which by T#doy you have knows, 
ls, Sir, my final reſolution, tots as 
Nothing can e're perſwade me to forſake 
Reſults which duty and my reaſon make. 


King. 


1 SEN 


A 
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( 23) 
King. Let him not be a double Sacrifice 3,., 
You kill'd him with your Words, and with 'y 
Heav'n meant that Beauty, Natures greateſt force, 
Having exceeding pow't, ſhould have remorſe. 
Valour, and ir, the world ſhould fo enjoy. 
As both wight overcome, but not deſtroy. _ 
Prin, Kath. He whoin Fight hasall = French 0 're-thrown | 
Cannot be kill'd by words ſpoke but by one. . . 
King, Yet he who has in Frazce. a Conqu'ting pow'r 
With joy does own you as his Conquerour, 
And that you may not doubt that thisis true . 
He is in perſon come to tell it you! 
The King take off bis  DiZnk 
I was Loves Heretick till you I ivy, 
In that which Txdor ſaid, and Art did draw 3 
Now, like an Heretick, L treated am - 
By Love, who has condemn'd me to the flame. 
Your Piure to reſiſt 1 wanted skill 3 
T' oppoſe th' Original want the will : 
Believe what of my ſelf is told by.me. 
Prin. Kath. The King of Ezglend / (ure it cannot bel! 
King. Madam | by doubting addenotto big pain. 
You cannot but know htmin lid you reign, .. 
Prix. Kath, Since he 'twixt Frexce and all her ſafety ſtands, 
How dares he truſt his perſon in her hands? 
King. He who adores you, and dares tell you fo, 
What is there after which be darenot do? | 
Prin, Kath. To what a ſtreight, Sir, have you brought me too? 
I muſt be falſe to F Fancy; or falſeto you. 
The Dauphin diſcovers himſelf 
Dauph. I will enlarge you though you widckedgrow 
In calling that a ſtreight which was not ſo: ,.. 
For ſhe who doubts if evil ſhe ſhould a&t 
Noes, in that very doubt, a guilt contraQ. 
No wonder now that Fraveh is is falo ſo. low 
The Daughter of it treating thus our Foe. | 
Prin. Kath. Brother, | Tnothing of his coming knew 3 
His being here ſurpriz.d me morethen you. 
Dawph. Siſter, when he reveal'd himſelf, your eyes 
Shew'd greater ſigns of liking then ſurprize : |: 
And, to convince me cleatly of your cringe, 
You doubted if you ſhould ſhould diſcover him., 
King. I ſhall want patiencetd attend this ſtorm! | 


Prix. Kath, The only. fault you ſhould in mexaform 
Is that I doubted hen Ifhoulddo... 


As it became the Siſter; Sir, of you; ;©- + | 
But totheKiog Heav'n will this/truth averr, | 
I nete would have reveal « OY here. ;'/ 
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(24) 

' My Father's vertue to the world is known 

Who to my falſhood would not owe his Throne. 

If ats of Treathery he does not hate, 

What he now ſuffers he deſerves from Fate. 

Since, by fair War, France now aſſaulted is, 

Let her fink lower, or by Vertueriſe. 

To abjeft deeds Fle never condeſcend, 

Nor make the means unworthy of the end. EED 
King, Vertue's Ingher pitch Uſd never rile ; re A 

It has a Juſtre which out-ſhines her Eyes. : 

Madam, in ſaying what you pleas'd tofay, 

You broke that filence my reſpects did pay. 

Andnow, Sir, ſomething | fhall let you ſee 

To make you grant you inju her, and me. | 
Dauph. Have you a Paſs-port then for coming here £ 
King. This is my Paſs-port to go ev'ry where / Fong fo 

Who e're a Paſs-port ſuch asthis can ſhow 1 bis Sword. 

Will find all places ſafe, or make 'em ſo. j. 

And, Sir, it is by this that you muſt ſwear 

Not to reveal what you diſcover d here : 

This muſt be fworn, and/{worn without a paule. 
Dawph. Youſtiould ſubdue me e're you give me Laws: 

Yet, I will ſwear 3 | but *tis that to this chance = 

I aWwethe pow'r to pay my debts to-France. 

Debts, which ſo weighty were' as I did bow 

More under them then France does under you. 

Thoſe debts which by »craeb Mother's fway 

- TH fiow I to my Birth could never pay: 

Fortune! and Siſter ! here 1 pardon you, 

\Foraltyoudid and/all that you would do! 

Since through her Blindneſs, and your Treachery , 

My ſelf I fingle in condition ſee 

To make our Fraxce ſuch a revenge receive 

As all her Swords in Battel could not give. 

I only grieve one falſe to France and me: 

Should of that juſtice th' only witneſs be : 

But yet that cauſe-of grief -ſhould diſ-appear 

Since ſeeing of your death will puniſh her. f 
King. Ohcould1juſtly think my ſelf fo bleſt | 

That what relates to me could touch her breaſt, 

Though I ſhould periſhin this: prefept ſtrife, 

My death would be more happy-then my life. 

But ſince noſ{eevice thave paid her yet 

Can makemehepea | 4 rrg ſo/great, 

Ile ſtrive to merit that whi rhe a1 fear, 

By now reveogiog what you ſaid'to her /+--- 

But yet, we {hould nor fight ſhe'being| by.---- 

. Daxph. Thatis the reafoywhy you here muſt dye. 

Wt! [ Draws his Sword, | ; King, 


+. > 
King. Then, Madam, you'l forgive me, if now [ Kirg draws. 
Defend that life which does belbbg to you.----- oo 
Prin, Kath. Oh Heavens! whom ſhall I call? perhaps I may 
Saving my Brothers life the King ji _ 


% [ Exit, and enters again with La Mart. 
You broke your triiſt. ' Think on the Kings high worth. © 
La Marr. Blamount's without and ſtays to fead him forth ! 
| King cloſes with hims and diſ-armes him. 
Prin. Kath, Go open (trait the Garden Gallery, 
Keep for the Kings eſcape the paſſage free.--+-- 
Firſt for my Brother in the Lobby ſtay.----- : 
La Marr, When he is gone Ife ſhur it with this key. 
| _ © [FExitLa Marr. 
Prin, Kath. My Brother is diſ-arm'd ! what'ſhall I do ? 
King. Your life, young Prince, is at my merey now. 
Prin, Kath, Sir, for my Brothers life let me implore 
Nature ſpeaks now as Honour did before | 
King. [ to your pleaſure ever will ſubmit.----- | 
'Tis to your blood you owe my ſparing It,---- 
Your lif-1 give you at the Princeſs word; © 
And, for her ſake, There reſtore your Sword 
But, Sir, remember y'are oblig'd by me 
No more t'invade your Siſters privacy 3 
Nor pradtiſe to obſtrutt that paſſions way 
Which is a debt fo due as I muſt pay. 
T heſe not obſerviog my revenge ſhall prove 
As ſtrong to you as ſheſhall find my loves 
But if in both your courtefie be ſhown, 
What here bas paſt ſhall vaniſh as unknown. 


«4 
ol - 


Dauph. Your Fortune, Sir, is great ore France and mes 


&> 


Great is your promiſe too of ſecrefie. | 

But if I can my ſelf with(ilence pleaſe, LN re I OENON 

You may thank that, and not your Menaces, [Exit Dauphin, 
Prin. Kath. T'le follow himt'obſerve which way he takes, 

Whilſt, for the King, ſhe gen rn, rm =” | 

Sir, you ſhould ſtay a while z Fleſtraight return | [ Exit. 
King. Oh Heavens | why have [ given her cauſe to mourn? 

| Blamount, whoſe condu@ did me hither bring _ 

Will ſurely with a Friend, and with a King, 

His promiſe keep 3 which was toſee me outs 

I cannot hisunblemiſh'd honoar doubt. 

But ] will ſtay to ſpeak with her though all - IA NG 

The World wereto be bury'd in my Fl  L[ emferPrincebs;, 

Madam, Can you the cauſe iti me forgive 

W hich gave you terrours here and make you grieve? 

When you he injures not, mudh more then '- "_ 

Yqur preſence will his ey Be.” 59577 44 
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( 26 ) 


"Prin, Kath. 1 will forgive you, Sir, all terrours here, 
If by your quick return you' end my fear. ; 
Toall your longer {tay Alarms will glVC3 
My Brother's Nature is Vindicauye: _, | 
I fezr from his reyenge all thatis ill, 1” 
Here, where he wants no Por to aQt his wills, 
King, A greater ruine, Madam, I fore-ſee 
Then he, though in.this place, can caſt on me 3 
If 1 from hence ſhould to my Camp remove 
Before | know how you receive my love. 
Prin. Kath, The firſt day, Sir, you'lthiok it were unkit 
I ſhould do more then ooly know of it. 
Nor have you any reaſon to deſpair 
When for yaur ſafcty:I expreſs my care. 
King. {nada may.make you be my fafeties friend; 
But to what's deater to mel pretend. N 
My ſafety lies not in my going hence 
\ But in that bleſſing you may here diſpence. 
I would not ſafety without that enjoy 3 
And with it, nought my ſafety can deſtroy. ', 
Prin, Kath. I will ſay any thing;you'l have me ſay 
Rather then keep you here 10 ruines way. 
But yet, that what I ſpeak may not appear 
To be the diftates only of my feap, . 
If you were gone le to my ſelf canſeſs 
Such vertue and reſpett you did expreſs, 
That what Ithought an Age had not the power 
To a&in me, you ated m one hour, 
Now, Sir, you ſhould retire, and give a Maid 
The eaſc to bluſh alone for what ſhe ſaid. 
King. Madam, go: but gaſo charm'd from hence, 
Both by your eyes, and vertues influence, 
That tis j moalbhic for me roknow 
O which Ima of Adoration owe. 
But if the humbleſt duty, bigheſt fire, . 
Which,man ere ſhew'd, or love did ereinſpire, 


Cay be. oblations ering t9 by paid, 
You'Tne're need bluſk for what you. now have aid. 


+ #* . > 
» 


Eater La Marr. 5 
La Marr. Sir, Blamonnt ſtays for you. This is your way / 
Prin, Kath, She is your Guldectabn heed Sir of delay! 


Who can or Loveor Reaſons Pow'r expreſs? 9 


One oft does more theath'other, often lebs,. 
Reaſon makes me a Syhje&s poſhion flye; 


Love o're a King gains fuch a Vidogy,,_ . 
\ | 


[8 


©, ,Exrnnt La Marr, King: 


(27) 
As makes him venture life, and, what is far. 
More great; his growing Glories at:ithe rs 
T hat he his paſſion only might relate , 
And from my lips might hear bis doubtful Fate, 
Sure, toreturn fome love for loye fo. great, i 26 
Is not to give LN EEIONRIEG-<+ 110 
Enter: Douphis, endde Chaſtel.. 
2 >. 
Dauph, Oh Friend; if I bad Kil'S him in chae fight, 
My Gloyy:bhad rawdto fuch rho! 
That, mavpre all my Mothers rior hate, | 
T had reſtor d,and Lhad rul'd the'Srate. ': 
All their ſucceſſes had with himbecn dead; 
For he'shis Armies'Soull as well as heat. 
Why did my Stars ſo fair a hopeafford: . 
(Leaving, O France { thy Fortune tomy Sword) | 
Yet not to kill or periſh by my Faces 
But both my Life and SwordI to him owe ? 
De Chaſt. Your mind, Sir, is too/great to. feel deſpair 
For one ill chance in Duel, orin War. 
Dauph. 'To be o'recome would be the greateſt curle 
If to out-live that Fate were pot a worſe. | 
The firſt, perhaps, was Fortunesfault alone 3 
But, Friend, the laſt tooclearly my ow),  ; | 
De Chaſt, If of that ſtain your heart bay ſach a ſenſe 
Let's waſh it off in's blood, e're hege bene: . - 
Danph. Shouldthe firſt aft of lferwbich be didgive 
Meanly the Giver of his life depriveF...! 
Becauſe blind Fortune guilty-1sto me - 
Shalll, to my own ſelf, moreguilty:be >. 
No, my De Chaſtel ; thoug h he be:wy, Foe, 
Yet he hath ſtill moſt gen ouſly been {0.3 


And by no As of mine he neredballdge | S0b4 A. 


Unleſs os ſuch as rais'd himup fo high. + .....: 
- De Chaſt. Let me then, fingle, yourrevenge —_ 
Dauph. Whoto a Crime cooſemsdoee 8& it too, 
If it were fit, the act it (elf I'de dos: - 
And what's unfit, ſhall not. he dope by You. 
De Chaſt. Tho Pe, Sir, then'tbe;Txcaty L 
Will put you 1n 6 high dan 
T hat the diſgrace, which few > | 
Shall in the Eyesof crowds of Witoelles:.. 
Be ſo waſh'd off as ſhall your-ſorrow- cure; | fs 
Dauph.' Thy bope's uncertain, my diſgrace 1s ſure. a 
But what of good is meant for me by Fate.. LMS i? 
Thou ovght'(t to haſter or 'twill'cometoolate. 


+ 


(23) 


Enter Warwick, aud Tudor Diſgnir'd: 


- f 

Warw. Blamount defir'd us to expe him here, 

Tuder. The King did never ſhew us how to fear, 
Elſe we ſhould tremble now -at BlawownP's ſtay. 

Warw. Would Love had led the King a ſafer way. 
Kings, in whoſe chances Nations fall or riſe, 
Hazard too much in private Gallantries 3 
The odds againſt them checks their luck and sk1ll. 

Tudor. 'Tis true, but Loves great Gameſters reckon (till 
(Whilſt boldly they the ſtake that's faireſt chuſe) 

What they may win, and not'what they.may loſe. 
| Enter Blamount. . 

Blam. The King hath ſent for you. . Ile bring you ſtraight 
Where he is ſafe out of the reach of Fate. . 
You muſt to horſe. Tle tell you what has paſt. 

Tudor, You free us from a pain too great to laſt. [ Exennt. 


Enter Princeſs Katherine, and Princeſs Anne. 


Prin. Kath, My fear did then my reaſon overthrow 3 
I could ſcarce think, much leſs know what to do. 
Prix, An, Why did you not by poſitive commands 
Reſtrain at Jeaſt the King of Exglavd's hands? 
Prin, Kath. Should Io much my Brothers ſafety prize 
As toprocure it by meariremedies ? 
Ah ! fince'twas only Love brought Henry here, 
Should I have made his Love his Murderer ? 
The Dawphinto the King injutious was : 
Heaven would not let thofe wrongs unpuniſh'd paſs. 
Prin, An. His wrongs moxethen your own your anger move. 
Prin, Kath. That's what Lowe my Vertue, not his = 
Pris, An. | dopbt the Daxphiz ſome raſh thing will do. 
Prin, Kath. La Marr was to attend our interview 5 
Who did, corrupted by De:Chaſtel, bring | 
The Davpbinto obſerve me with the King. , 
I from the terrour of their Fight did flye 
And met her, who, to ſalve her Treachery, 
(Having a full command of 1 libe/looph} 
Diſpos'd their paſlage forth-by ſev'ral ways. 
Blamonnt with all the Friendsthar he:could pet 
I have engag'd to ſecond his Retreat. * 
I hope my care in that will bappy prove: 
Prin. An. Where there is ſo much care there is ſome love. _ 


Prin. Kath, 1know not [whether tbe love or no, 
Aut fach great things he did both fayand do 
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That I, dear friend, inſenfibly am led Fes 
To think that may be erue which now you ſed. 
Who can, when ſuch a Vitor will advance, 
Refiſt that vertue which does conquer Frexce f _ 

Prin, Az. The proof he lately gave you of his flame; 
Madam, 1s fuch as 18 above a name. Na 
All trodderi ways in Love he does deſpiſe 
As things below his paſſion and your Eyes, . 

Prin, Kath, Condemn not then my being in ſome pain 
Till I affurance of his fafety gain - 
Which bleſſing that Lmay the ſooner know 
This proof of Friendſhip mine does beg of you, 
That we dividedly our ſelves concern 
Which of us firſt the welcom news ſhall learn. 

Prix, An. T'le (till obey what-ever you command, 
And, what I hear, you ſtraight ſhall underſtand. 

Prin, Kath, May Heaven ſo guide the King that I may hear 
He is beyond the proſpeC of my fear! [ Exenat. 


EIS 


ai. — 


THE FOUR TH ACT. 


The Curtain being drawn up, 
The Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable, Zarl of Charaloys, end the 
Biſhop of Arras ere ſeex ſitting at one ſide of a Table, attended b 
the French Officers of State ; onthe other fide, areſeated the Pu 
of Exeter, Duke of Bedford, the Arch-Biſhop of Canterbury, 
and the Earl of Warwick, attended by the Engliſh. 


Burg, ("Ince all, my Lords, is done by usand you 
Which 1s, as previousto a Treaty, due 3 
Delays in the affair ſhould be abhor'd; 
Thoſe impious are when peace may be reſtor'd: _ 
Therefore, my Lords, 'twerefit you would exprels 
On what conditions you will grant a peace. 1 
Exet. Thoſe whoour right and ſtrength well underſtand 
Need not be told, that we all Fraxce, demand. HE 
| Conſt. You would by;meer demand a queſtion make 3 
No Treaty gives all that ſuctels cap take... 
This high reſolve does more become the Field : 
'Tis nobler all to loſe'thenallto yield. 
Bedf. And you'l confeſs it. is more nobly done, - 
By Arms then Treaty to regaina Throne 3; 
But yet my Brother thoughta Treaty good 
That his French Subjects might preſerve their blood. 
Arch-Biſp. That King proves well the juſtice of his claim 


Who, for his SubjeQs —_ is deaf to Fame. 
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(39) 
E, of Char, Had we no Plea but what preſcription gives 
That were enough whilſt apy French-marn hves. 
Warw. In pleading fo, my Lord, your {elves you wrong 3 
That can no Title be but to the {trong. 
For what can a prott@ive aid afford | 
Againſt the cleareſt Right, and ſha ſt Sword £ 
Biſh. of Ar. From what pretence ſoe're a chaim you draw 
France knows no right above her 1:57 Law : 
A Law which is both rational, and old 3 
It never was by time or force controuP'd. 
Exet, You but imperfe&ly your ſtory know 3 
Or ſpeaking thus, you hope that we do fo. 
That Law (if made) was paſt on Sala's banks ; 
And was not made for France but for the Francks 3 
A Germain people who in Camps were bred, 
And therefore {till renounc'd a Female head. 
| Bedf, A Law, whichonly from arm'd Tumults roſe, 
And which Heaven's Law and Nature's does oppole. 
My Lord of Canterbury 'tisin you 
To ſpeak how France we challenge as our due. 
Arch-Biſh. Philip the Fourth, as your own ſtories tel!, 
Had Lewis, Philip, Charles, and Iſabel 3 
Edward the Second did his Daughter wed 3 
His Sons did all tothe French Crown ſucceed. 
Who, no Sons leaving, Philip, the Uncle's Son, 
Did from the Father's Naughter take the Crown ; 
And kept it during injur'd Edward's life z 
To whom 'twas due, in juſtice, by his Wife. 
That Edward, dead, Edward the Third, his Soo, 
Did, in his Mothers right, demand his Crown. 
Creſſy and PoiTiers to the World declare 
How Heav'neſteem'd his Sword inthat juſt War. 
Death, Natures Conquerour, did him ſubdue ; 
And his great Son, the greater of the two. 
Soon after, Civil Wars our Iſle deſtroy'd: 
Our Swords agaioſt our felves were long imploy'd. 
Whilſt ſick with Civil War, Prides worſt diſeaſe, 
We bled in France, and loft rhreeProvinees. 
But, now when thoſe Inteftine Wars are'done, - ' 
We come here to receive, or take otr own;/ 
Bedf. You boaſt your Salique Law fo juſt, and old, 
Thatit by time or force was ne'recontroul'd. 
But tell, I pray, what part of it decreed” 
That Mertel ſhould King Ch#lderick ſucceed > 
Or how it could, if got by wrefted ſhift, 


_ Make Capet Succeflour to Lew'is the Fifth, 


When Charles of Lorreis ſhould have fll'd the place; 
The firſt Heir-male left of your Royal Race # 


Exet, 


5 


(3t) 

Exet. *Tis true, the States of Frawce, oo roy decree, 
Did call King Capet to the Monarchie. 

Who wiſely then did Royal In'treſt fave, 
Making them think that what they paid, they gave : 
For ſo to his juſt right he joyn'd their power, + 
By which he vanquiſh'd his Competitor. 
Thus when by Arms the Salique Law was try'd . 
Heaven judeg'd the Title to the Female fide : 

For the chief right which Cepet had to plead 

Was that he did King Lewis Siſter wed, + 

Arch-Biſp. From this great Oapet, who that Law repeal'd; 
All your ſucceeding Kings their Crowns haye held. 

By which, my La wethink we clearly ſhow, 
Ef then his claim was 200d, ours noW is fo, 

Warw, Or, if you grant the States by their [decree 
Can give to whom they will this Monarchie,:..  - 

If you their pow'r ſo highly will advance, 1 
We necd but conquer to have rightto France... 
Burg. Since you, my Lords, fo pry into our ri bt, | 
How comes your Red-roſe now'torule your White ? 
Blame not what Frence to that Duke Cherles has done 
When a Larcaſtrian head does wear your Crown. 
Whart by both ſides may equally-befed 
That neither, as his'proper right, can plead, 
Butif your Roſes Heav'n ſhould ere umte 
Then you may challenge Frexce with better right, 
None of the preſent Line we willadmit z 
The houſe of York can only plead for it. | 
Exet. All of that houſe allow my Nephew's right ; 5 
And, under him, they for this Empire fight... 
If Fate ſhoutd them to Englevds Throne advance 
| They ſhall poſleſs, with it, Coke Throne of France - 
By them as Subjects he is ferv'd and fear'd. 

Burg. When they are Kingsagaio they ſball be beard. 
My Lords, that all this vain diſtourſe may ceaſe, 
| What fay you, if, Cadvance youto a peace, 
Wegive your King "the Princeſs Ke#tberive, 
And with her ſuch Vaſt Treaſurewe aflign, 
As may for everall your Title buy | 
To Asjon, Aquitai#, and Norwandy. 

Bedf: How camefich abjet offers in yourshiought'? 
One ought ot to be ſold;-north other þ 

Burg. Then know, my Loxds, the War you muſt ourſue;” ; 
The - maſt end what T ck rorenny do. 

' (He riſer, aug he reſt after bira. 

Exet. 'Tisto the gword we draſk have our recourle Ei 
Where fight's deny'd''tis juſtice to uſe force, 


OG 3 


(32) 
zedf. Pippin and Capet ſuch fharp Swords did draw | 
As twice repeal'd this Pagan-Salique-Law. 
My Brother then may charge 1t as your crime 
If he preſume to doit the thirdtime. | 
His Sword you'l quickly feel as ſharpas theirs ; 
Sinee force muſt plead the right of Femal- heirs, ſSelntes the Eng> 
My Lords, farewel! we cannot here agree! . Uliſh Lords. 
But they'l begin th' euſning War at Sea 
Their Fleet's prepar'd 3 and, by this morning Poſt, 
Our Navy too does call me to the Coaſt. [_Exennt. 


Enter the Queen, «nd Counteſs of La Marr. 


La Marr. $0 far this Treaty has already gone 
That the Burgundian did aflure your Son 
The Engliſh Treaty never ſhould ſucceed ; 
W hich with the Dauphir's paſſion.ſo agreed 
As he has offer'd him to ſhare all Fraxce 
And to forget the Death of Orleance. 
This, Madam, but too clearly let's you ſee 
They mean to force you from the Regency - 
Which the falſe Duke ſoon after will enjoy - 
Firſt he'l divide, and 'then your houſe deſtroy. 
DOxeen, This ſervice, my La Marr, is far above 
A]l Preſents I can make you, but my Love. 
I thought De Chaſtel had fo fierce a mind 
As he to Love could never have inclind ; 
But in that thought I find I injure you : 
This conqueſt only to your Eyes is due, 
La Marr. Madam, 'twas only Love which could bave preſt 
This fatal ſecret from De Choſtel's breaſt. | 
Nor would Ie're to him have faitbleſs been, 
But to ſave France, and to preſerve my Queen. | 
Queen. Thy Queen, balf loſt, thy Friendſhip does reſtore 3 
And yetthy Friendſhip muſt oblige her more,---- 
Enter Burgundy, and Conſtable. The Queen coſts 
ber eyes ow Burgundy. 
That ngnry Burgundy ſhall ſhortly Mourn.---- 
Kind Coutin ! you have made a quick return.---- 
Burg, The Dukes of Bedford and of Exeter, 
Joyn'd with their talking Biſhop, did appear 
So much averſe to all that we could ſpeal 
As wein Duty did the Treaty break; - 
Duty to you. Ve offer'd all you ſent, 
But only France can give their pride content. - | 
Axeer. Since thele bold Foes take pleaſure to make War 
(Proud that they dare do worſe then others dare, 
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And prouder with fucceſs) letuw providei.. : : 1c 
T' advance our meri and debut pride paldton1 
Burg. Madam, in thisjuſtcauſe b ſhall afford: 
Th' aſſiſtance of my Counſel and my '$words i 
cen. It 15 on thoſe my chief dependance lies : 
F6r you, my Lord, both pow'rful are and wile... 
Prepare for Attion, and let Treaties ceaſe : 
The wiſe may loſe by War, fools lole by Peace. - 
Burg. The better to obey what you dire OY 
Excuſe me, Madam, if 'Fnow retire, _ ts v- 
Hneen. He being gone, my | Lore I; (2 let you] Tr 
What France, and I, doto this Lady owe. | + mu yy 
The Dukehas broke the Englifh Treaty now... TE 
That to the Daxphin he may keep his Vow. 
And falſe De Chaſtel made 'em both a ree 
Out of my handsto force the regendy. 
And then between themſelves they are to ate>" 
The high employments bath of og, e and War. 
Conft, This Duke does all my faculties amaze: . 
Yer till he lov'dto walk in ke Ways. pane 
Oneen. They all ſhall fink and their 'own ruine find. 
Within that depth which they for me defign' d.' 
My Secretary Perrot underſtands * : 
The Art of counterfeiting Seals and hands : ff 
Ile make him ſtraight write to the Engliſh Kg, | 
As from the Duke, propoſing every thing 
Which falſe De Chaſte! offex'd from my {A J | 
Yet when all promis'd by the Kivg ts done, 
Though leſs then what my Son did e're propoſe _ 
Him he'l forſake, and with the Engliſh vio. © 
Le Marr (hall entertain De Chaſtelſo 
As of the Duke he may fufpicious grow. 
La Marr. Some doubts which ſeen perplex'd T will uofedd'; 5 
I'le fay, he with the King does Treat Fo, TY 
Bxcex. Which can no other way brought PAP, 
But by thoſe Letters 'ta'vg which he may write: 
Theſe Letters ſhall; though forg'd, aut thetdck ej 
And muſtbe intercepted too by TT ETESS 
Le Marr. This will berween thethralfe a.jealo afie. 
Conſt. And when that ſeed 'is (6 MR" mY {| | _ 
The Devphins Soul I never underſtbog”. CE An 
If herevenge not this afftont 1. m 
Queen. My Lord , withdraiy,/had Nike __ Killed care” 
FR 112 ks Exit Conſtable. 
The Letter for Ds Peyot + you, Marr, SN LE ic Ti 
Shall ſooth De Chaftel with your t el ERS 2 Ry | 
And ſubtly play yout ſelf 1 - all- o- part. | _[0# noricks | 
s T1 21100 Gibb * 
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| TS 
Great troubles to a Thronethe: way prepare; | 
And greater troubles muſt preſerve usther wa Ska | 
Yet the Ambitious etvy'thaſe who reign: | SL TE 
They know the Pomipof Crowns, but not the pain. | Ex#, 
The Princeſs Katherine, #zeeting Princeſs Anne. 
Prin, Kath, Madam, what News? 
Pris. An. The worſt that I could bring: 
They have diffoly'd the Treaty with the King, 
Peace is quite fled, which did-before but. hide, | 
Her chearful face. The Sword muſt all decide- . 
Thou forward hope, Wars voice has call'd thee back | 
Pris, Kath, 1 ne're could think ſaſpence was ſuch a rack. 
Prin, An. Suſpence, in any thing, a pain does prove 
But turnsa torment when *tis'mix'd with love. 
Enter La Marr in hafte. 
La Marr. Madam, Idoubt the Queen and Duke have heard 
Of that diſguiſe in which the King appear'd. 
The buſie Whiſp'rersrun from, place to place 3 
And fear, or news, is ſeen in every. Face. _ 
Small Parties meet ; then to a throng they grow, 
As Clouds unite before a ſtorm does blow. 
_ * Enter Blamquant. . 
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They have this morning in a Tempeſt been -- 
Their meeting was both violent and ſhort : 
Your Brother inſtantly will leave the Court. 
He faid he would no longer vainly ſtrive, 
But boldly take what ſome deny to give. 
Seleiy ths Duke th' event of this attends, _ | 
And his apartment fills with Guards and Friends. 
| i... Enter Karl Chardlloys.. £ 

E, of Char, Madam, juſt nowl from the Dauphin came * 
His Friends are kindled with his anger's flame. 
He is to ſudden Execution bent 5 
To Deeds ſo ſwift as be'] too late 
He 1 on wings for whathe v 
And ſays iny Father does 
And fierce De Chefteltoo 


Blem, Madam, [ left the Payphin with the Queen z | 


My Lord, Ile ſtriveto make the 
To this diltemper a quick wi Y. 


(359) 
 _ Charl. [leſtill near my: En mine ſtay: $ ot ably) A 
Too much ſuſpition does it: 132d 910161] 
Prin, An. Brother, I le follow l "Mydam, wein) vain BILL'S 
In ſtorms of Love of other ſtarn Solhplain.; \1 | | 0M 427 7 
Love's Queen did riſe from the ; a eventn ITY 1:1 abt 
Which ſhews that Love in ſtorms/ mul everbe.; [ Extwnt. 
B93 3 oh 45 Uh es 3 
Zater Tudor. E'4 | ov LOW TI 
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Ta#dor. By what the King related 1 may FR 
The Princeſs is for ever loſt to me. 

'Tis evident ſhe has her Love reſign'd 2 v6!2 abt 
To his great Title and his greater mind. 3 OLD 
Why ſhouldI thus, what ſhe has done deplore ? 

She tid bur that which [ had done before. 

Bur, Fate, thou art usjuſt in making me 

To quit the Love yet keepthe jealouſfic :.' 
Which is of Loves fair tree the fouleſt fate "'s 

A Branch whoſe nouriſhment offends the root. ' 
Shall jealoufie a pow'r o're judgment gain | 
Though it does only mthe fancy reign ? 

With knowledge thon'art inco ſtent ſtills 

The minds foul Monſter whom fair truth does Kill, 

\ Thy tyranny ſubvert even Natures Laws -'7 
For oft thou haſt effeQs without a cauſe. 

And, which'thy ſtrenpth or weknefsidoes gee; 
Thou often haſt a ca without effe@;/ 

In all thou doſt, rhou'ever daſt amiſs, ' © © 
beeſt what is not, or ſeeſt notthat whichis. | 

Whilſt thou doſt live fickneſs does thee purſue z' IP! 
And he who cures thee needs muſt _ Nog. hn 

Enter Kin . = SHES 
Kirg. Tader | you muſt not thin my: Frienufhip # poked DINE 

Though it purſue you to your folitude. i 2125 0 50 i 
Some fatal forrow has your heart oppreſt: / ' © ' 
Divide it, and ſend half into my Breaſt. —© 

Tudor. What is it 'thn invade mein exceſs, fg A 
But joy, whilſt I your fayour, Sirzpollebs > bs {4 
King, If my warm favour has yourbleſling made | Wl 

Why leave you then that Sunto/feck this ſhade'2 1: 
 Twdor. Sir, from your boun 64Tetire to flow 
I would prevent th' increaſe of wha | 
I ſtudy here to pay my former ſcore3 AH 4 
AndI avoid your making of it mbre' / '! ! 7 ht 

King. Tador, I no ſuch anſivet” will adinits row #1: 
I muſt be paid with truth and: potwWithwit'! 241 Jer SSD COUM *-4 
The truth of Friendſbip has forfou be Batth# tn 
Thou doſt diſſemble thy a -mmreh/04 97001 1 914410 27 
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A ſuddenfi gh doesthyfeign'd ſmiles detet : | 
Nature betrays more Art then I fuſpet. £ 
Twaor, Let'me not, Sir, befor that ſhape deſyis 4 
In which I am ev'n tomy ſelf, diſffuis'd, 4 Dm 
King, Friend(hip above all tyes does bind the'heartz ' 
Andfaith io Friendſhips the nobleſt part, *- '. 
'Tis ill, unaskt, not to have told your pain 3 
But worſe, when askt, if you excuſes feign. 
Farewel, frail man; our Friendſhip here muſt end. 
You wrong your Honour, when you wroppg a'Friend. 
. , King +" to go ont. 
Twdor. Stay, Sir, and to your vertue I'e unfold 
The ſaddeſt ſtory that was'ever told., + 
King, Why with-eby King ſhould there ſuch trifling be 3 
With Friendſhip too, which ſacred isas he ? 
Tudor. My grief is yetcloſe pris ner in my, Breaſt; z 
Whilſt there confin'd, 'twill only me moleſt 3 
But may diſquiet you when pot from home 3 
Complaints, when paſt relief'/grow troubleſome. 
King. That grief does far all other griefs tranſcend 
Which greater grows when truſted to a Friegd. 
Friendſhip in noble hearts would never reign t 
If Friendſhips duty ſhould be Friendſhips pain 
For eaſe of forrow Friends from Heaven were "py 
Tudor, diſpatch, and try th' experiment. - | © v 
Tudor. Why ſhould you preſs me Sir ? it will not Out. --=- | 
King. Thof: fear =" Cure who their Phyſicians doubt. - 
Tudor Force me not, Sir, to tell you what can be 
No eaſe to you, and yet aTack to me. 
King, Tell it Ifay Lk - 1 
Tudor. Pletell. ARR | dhe— 
I am1n Love. 
King. In Love'? and fo am' [: 
[s this the ſtrangeſt ſtory e're was known ? 
Tudor. Pray Heav'o you think not ſo e're It be done. 
King. Proceed. 
Txdor. She Sir, who docsmy, heart "FER 
Is by my Friend ador'd with; lontoo 2. }..,... 
And, which is warle bib p aſton he did tell - 
bk. bs E bo mine pry him xeveal.. 4 Fa 
nd, worler yet, r pes me "A Oe 
T affiſt his $a whilſt I my:own. Dm y, DE Log 
loſe my Miſtreſs if I condeſcend . _ 
To this, not doiog it I loſe my Friend. 
But, which is worlt gf;all, Ile nordeny OO (NT 
He does Pda abs nina uch more theal. Ts Ty Pa. 


That ſhould ſhe, for a deſp 
She muſt be more ay fakes pple bi Tg oi, 


(977 _ 
And, whilſt ſhe does admit:of my. addreſs, 
The wrong I do deſtroys my.bappine. © © 
King. 'Tis difficult. What baſtthou fixt upon £ , 
Tudor, What I thought juſt I have already-/done. 
King. Why theri is ſo.much time in ſorrow ſpent ? 
For what is juſtly done canſtthou-repent ? - + 
Twdor. In what I did ſuch juſtice 4 have ſhown : 
That I would do't again, were it undone. -:'' | 
But, Sir, I cannot yet that griefremove | 
Which ſprings from Friendſhip that conteſts with Love. 
As after ſtorms the Sea does troubled ſhow 
Though the fierce Winds, which mov'd it,ceaſe to blow. 
King. No wonder griefs wild Sea fo high is wrought 
Since in your Breaſt Friendſhip and Love have fought. 
But tell menow thy Friends and Miſtreſs name 
For whom your ſclf you nobly overcame. 
He who you think deſerves much more then you 
I muſt conclude deſerves my Friendſhip too, 
Tudor, Oh, Sir! in that your pardon limplore - 
Too much is ſaid 5 force me to fay no more. © _ 
King. Tudor, that man muſt high.in merit be -Þ"|"- 
For whom you'l do, more:then you'l truſt with me, Finer 
Tudor. Forgive me, Sir, if morel dare not fay : kneel:s. 
Let mein filence mourg my Life away. K 4.) 
King. Riſe, but no moreI thee my Friend will call 
For he's no Friend, if not a Friend 1n all. 
Io part thou ſhew'ſt me what I whole would ſees 
A half Friend's worſe then.a whole Enemy. 
Thy ſilence by a ſtriter way Vle break. 
By thy Allegiance I command thee ſpeak! | 
' Tudor, Oh do not think my Soul 1s ſunk ſo low 
That ought can att what Friendſhip could not do. 
King. Thy want of it, this paſſion from medraws: 
Excuſe ch'eff&ts of which thou art the cauſe. / 
No longer, Tudor, at this rate contend - - : 
With him who is thy King,and more, thy Friend; { Embraces biw. 
Tudor, The charming name of Friend will make me ſpeak 
| When, even my King, could not my filence break. 
You are that Friend whoſe name I would conceal 5 
Who is the Miſtreſs then I need not tell. | 
Shee roo did this revealment, Sir, conſtrain - 
What but my pain could. have diſclos'd my pain? 
King. Qh why fo late doſt thou this truth avow ? 
Tudor. | fear tooearly I bave told itnow. 
King. Thus'to have us'd thy Friendſhip breeds a pain 
Which nothing can tranſcend but her difdaio. 
Tudor. But had told it ſooner, Sir, to you 
Could you have then dene more then you can now ? 
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Since all I ask, for what you make me ſay, 
Is but your pardon that I durſt obey. 


King. My ignorance alone has made me do 


What Love it ſelfeould not have forc'd me to. 
, Sir, the Charms of Lovers hopes are ſweet, 


Tudor. Though 
Yet mine I freely proſtrateat your feet. 
King. My Rival thus in Lovethou ſhun'ſt to be 
Yet thusin honour doſt out-rival me. 
I to no Monarch e're that glory gaves 
Much leſs my Subject ſhall that glory have. 
If, Tudor, you would now ſuppreſs your flame, 
To ſhew your Friendſhip, or exalt your fame; 
That a& on neither ſcore will allow g 
For I'm in both, as much concern'd as you. 
So greatly, Tudor, thou haſt done for me 
As nought can pay it but the ſame for thee. 
Tudor, I cannot, Sir, imagine your deſign. 
King. To be your Advocate as you weremine, 
And give you leave your paſlion to purſue. 
And, which is more, I do command you too. 
Txdor, Forgive me if this offerI refuſe. 
King. Reſolyetatake'it or ithy King to loſe. 
Tudor. Thenlle embrace it; and diſpute no more. 
And give me leave a pardon. toimplore / : . 
From all the better World who Lovers areg. - 
Fromall who ſhall be ſo, and all that were, 
That 1 againſt them did ſo guilty prove .- 
As to conſider oughtin Love, but Love. 
King. Tudor, this gallantry obliges more 
Then all thy pleading forme did before. 
But, if | ever can attend again: 
That Sov raign Beauty which does o're us reign, 
Ile give her then ſuch- Charafters of thee :. 
As ſhall out-ſpeak what thou haſt ſaid of me. 
We then will be each others Advocate z | 
And from her ſentence each receive his Fate. 


Tudor, Though thisis more then I could bope z/ yet (till 


That which reyiyes wy hopes my bopes does kill. 
For when deſcribing me, you pleaſe toadd | 
All that you think 1s likely to perſwade, ' - 
Even that a ſurer way will rather prove | 
To ſhew your Vertue then advance my Love. 


King, Fear not, you may ſucceed 3 though drawing you 


I ſhall but Copy what for me you drew.” 


Tudor, Yet thaſe'will find, who juſily ballance things, 
' [Exenm, 


l only SubjeCts taught, but youteach Kings! 
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THE FIFTH: ACT. 


Enter the King, the Duke Exeter, the Duke of Bedford, 
3 I TR. Tag 


King. U R goad ſacceſſes come together ſtill; 
And, as the good coeur, fo do theilll. 
I haveobſ:rv'd it, Uncle, have not you? 
F :t. 'Tis, Sir, as worthy notice as 'tis true. 
King. This ſeems, methinks, t'accuſe their ignorance 

Who attribute our great events to chance: 

For though it may, when ſlowly one event 
Follows another, look like accidene 3 
Yet w::en together many (wiftly joyn 
It ſhews a power which rules us by deſign. 

Whilſt we ſucceed at Land, tro Heav'nwe owe 
The Triumph of a Naval overthrow. 

Brother, your tongue may claim the right alone 

To tell what Heav'n by your brave hind has done. 
Bedf. But little fame, where 'wany Conqu'rours were, 

Could juſtly fall to any ſingle ſhare. © © 

When we had fail'd your Fleet in fight of Fraexce , 

From the Seizs mouth the French did ſtrait advance : 

Their number pleas'd us whom it wean to fright ; 

We joy'd at any thing that made them fight. 

But whilſt to,gain the Wind both Navies ply'd, 

Both, to the Southward, a third Fleet deſcry'd. 

Whoſe courſe, by beating, to ourFleet was bent - 

We thought to them, they fear'd to'us, 'twas ſent. 

When drawing near us, *twas pexceiy'd by all, 

Their Flags difplay'dthe Arms of Portugal. 

That proſp'rous King, your Kinſman, and your Friend 

His Royal Navy to your aid did fend, - 

Hearing the French had rigg'd4 numerous Fleet. 

King, This ſhews his Friendſhip, like his virtue, great : 
I am oblig'd, and moret could: nor be - 
Then by a Debt, great as your Victory. 

Bedf. The Valiant Boyrbos, Adtniral of Fraxce, 
Shrunk-not at this, bur ſwiftli'er did advance. 
T hat ſhout with which we did their Navy greet, 
Th'affrighted ſhore did Eccho totheir Fleet. 
At the firſt ſhock, ſome ſhips we ſunk and burn'd ; 
Our order ſoon was to a Chaos turn'd. 
The Portugal's ſtill like the Exgliſh fought 3 

Envying our Valour, or elſe by it taught. 
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A thouſand Deeds were worthy in that fight _ 
Though nor, Sir, of your hands, yet of your fight. 
But what the French perform'd, worthy your praiſe, 
Serv'd but the mare your Glory, Sir, to raile. 
For your reſiſtle(s Genius there did reign, 
And madeus gather Laurelson the Main: 
As proſp'rous Stars, though abſenrto the ſence, 
Bleſs thoſe they ſhine for by their'influence. 
Five hundred Ships were ſunk or taken there 
W hoſe Flags ſeem Wreaths for you, the Conquerour, : 
King, This high ſucceſs at Sea, which Heav n bas ſent, 
Has made me Miter of that, Element. | 
When Monarchs have at Land a Battel loſt . 
It may, to raiſe new Troops, ſome Treaſure colt. - 
But to repair loſt Fleets is not-ſo cheapz . 
Woods are a Crop which men but once can reap. 
That Prince, whoſe Flags are bow'd tp onthe Seas, 
Of all Kings ſhores keeps in his hand. the Keys: 
No King can him, he may all Kings invades - 
And on his Will depends their Peace and Trade. 
| Trade, which does Kings and Subjects wealth increaſe; 
Trade» which more neceſſary is then Peace. | 
Exet, If theWorlds trade may to our hand be brought 
T20p purchas'd by a War 'tis cheaply bought. 
Tudor. He who anliland rules and not the Sea, 
Is not a King, and may a Pris'ner be. |; 
Bedf. lo this Vidorious Fleet, your Parliament 
Have ſuch ſupplies of Men and Treaſure ſent 
That France will now in humble poſture feek 
The Treaty which her former Pride did break. 
King. Thoſe Royal Limbs will not their head forſake ; 
My Glory they their own kind Int'reſt make. 
Their Love does with their Duty.nobly ſtrive 3 
And giving thus, unaskt, they doubly give.----- 
Oh Txdor! though my Sword at Land and Sea 
Does conquer others, Love does conquer me. 
Whilſt under his refiſtleſs pow'r I groan 
Fate cannot make me joyful with a Crows. | 
Tudor, May (till the greatneſs of your fame increaſe 3 
And, for your quiet, may your love grow lels., 


 ...,_ Enter Warwick. 2 
Warw, From the French Court Count Blemonst, Sir. is ſent 
And newly is alighted at your Tent. RS 
King, Admit him, but he ſoon may haſten home 
It from the falſe Byrgundiez he is come. © [Exit Warwick? 
A Prince _—_ of nothing but of hates 
Early in promiſe, in performance late, 


He 
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* He cheaply rates my Honour with his awn 
And meaaly thinks that I would. ſell a Crown. 
In wronging his high Birth he injures me 
And gives my Sword a & 1: to Burgundy. ; 
Enter Warwick, Blamount, Chareloys Diſenis'd. 
Blame. If a ſurprizing wonder may be news, 
Such as does joy ang horrour too infuſe, 
I bring it, Sir - for he, whoſe head and Sword 
Made War and Peace the Creatures of his word ; 
The Great Burgundian who in France did reign, 
Is by appointment of the Dauphin (lain. R 
King. Heaven's hand is ſure, though it the ſtroke defer. 
Blam. The face of France does full of change appear. 
King. This Murder ſudden was : but what late crime 
Could urge the Dauphin thus to Murder him? 
Blame, The Duke (who faid, Treaties would ne're advance 
That Peace with you which was defir'd by, Frazce), 
Did therefore for the Dexphin's Friendſhip ſue. 
Ton appointed was for interview 3: 
To which the Duke did inſtantly repair 
There to reſolve how to contrive the War. 
The Dauphin met at the appointed time; - 
But, whilſt the Duke humbly ſaluted him, 
De Chaſiel, unprovok'd by decd or word; | 
In the Dukes heart did ſheath bis guilty Sword: 
And then the Dawphin publickly did own | 
That this ſtrange a& by his command was done 3 
And faid it was a juſtice due to France | 
Becauſe the Duke had Murder'd Orleazce. OE > AR 
King. Through what falſe Opticks do mens paſſions look ? 
In this wild juſtice he out-fin'd the Duke: 
 Blam. DeChaſteltalk'd (though few did credit it) 
Of Letters taken which the Duke had writ, _ 
Th* expreſs confeſt that they to you were meant, 
In which he offer'd (if you would conſent 
To what he there, $ir, did propoſe to you,) 
He would unthrone the King and Dawphin too. 
King. Iby the Duke have been ſo courſly us'd 
That what he had propos'd I had refus'd. _ _E 
Will not the Son revenge the Fathers fall? _ o_ | 
| | | [Chareloys pulls off bis Diſguiſe, 
Charl. Yes, Sir, and does for your afliſtance call. | | 
The blood of Soy'raign Princes baſely ſpilt 
Calls loud to Monarchs to revenge tbe Guilt. ac 
My reaſon, not my paſſion, makes me flye *_ MT 
From a falſe Frie:deo a brave Enemy. 
If you'l revenge high blood, ignobly ſhed, 
The Crown of France Ile ſettle on 1 head, 
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And, when you wed the Princeſs Katherine, 
The States ſhall then entail it on your Line. 
Of thoſe moſt are my Friends and my Allies; 
And they are all ſo Noble and fo wine, 
That with one voice they will aloud diſdain 
The proud injuſtice of a Murd'rers reign. 

King. Your Father's faults I'le caſt into his Grave 3 
And will revenge that bloodI could not fave. 

And fince you are ſo generous and juſt, 
That, without Treaty, you my honour truſt, 
You ſhall, Sir, on a Kings unblemiſh'd word, 
Enjoy my Friendſhip, and engage my Sword. 

Char. Where faith is wanting this would fatisfie ; 
On which, as on Truths Pillars, Irely. _ 

King. Th' example of your worth will make a Friend. 
But what, Sir, does the Daxphin now intend 2 

Char. This fatal Murder, Sir, he did deſign 
Juſt when the Queen, the Princeſs Katherine, 

My Siſter Azz, andI, (t' avoid the hear 

And noylſe of Par#) did to Meanx retreat : 
Some Troops to ſeize on us he thither ſent : 
One of their Leaders (as to Meanx they went, 
Being my private Friend) did by a Poſt 

Tell me, unleſs we fled, we all were loſt : 

And that we ſhould not then tow'rds Paris flye, 
For on that Road ſome other Troops did lye 
Tointercept us if we thither fled. | 

King. This root of miſchief ſoon will ſhoot and ſpread. 

Charl.. At thisI found the Queens awazement great : 
For being now cut off from her retreat, 

Her wiſdom could not teach her whatto do: 
I then propos'd we all ſhould flyeto you, 

As the fecureſt way to ſcape his rage ; 

And ſo your Vertue by our truſt engage 3 
Vertue ſo knownas would her fears controul. 

King. Truft is the ſtrongeſt Bond upon the Soul - 
That ſacred Tye has Vertue oft begot 3 | 
It binds where *tis, and makes it where 'twas not: 

Charl. I ſaid ſhe might, to break her Son's delign, 
Giye ygu for Bride the Princeſs Katherine : 
Andurge th'Eſtates t'entail the Crown on you : 
Thisto your right, thatto your love is due. 

| This done, what could refilt your Arms and mine ? 
As ſhe conſider'd how ſhe ſhould incline 
Clermonnt came in, diſguis'd ; in whoſe known care 
Her Wealth and Jewels lay who did declare 


Her Treaſure was ſurpriz'd, by ſome who ſaid 
That they the Dauphin inthat att obey'd ; 
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| Who would employ that wealth, vilely procur'd; 
So as that France ſhould have her peace affur'd. 
King. The Dauphin, in his rage or want, has done 
What was below him as a Prince or Son. 
Charl. Though ſhe this wrong and loſs did calmly bear, 
Yet the high DiCtates of Revenge and Fear 
Made her reſolve immediately to do 
What I with reaſon firſt advis'd her to, 
And now at Troy, the Queen and Princeſs are ; 
To which the Dauphin will Tranſport the War. 
A Garriſon of mine fecures that Town, 
And ſince 'tis mine you know it is your owns 
King. 'Tis chiefly to your favour I muſt owe 
My being bleſt in Love and Conqueſt too, 
Charl. 'Twere fit, Sir, that youſent ſome Troops of Horſe 
The Garriſon of Troy to re-inforce. | 
Kine. Ile lead them, cir, my ſelf : all that are mine 
In France, aae but the Guards of Katherines 
My Duty elſe ſhe might io queſtion bring. 
Cbarl. 'Tis ſpoken like a Lover and a King. 
Blamonnt 1'le ſend before that ſhe may know 
What Honour to her you intend to do. [Exit Blamounts 
When you to Troy are come 1t ſball appear 
I will perform more then promisd here. | 
King. You may augment my debt, as you think fie, 
But nothing can encreaſe my fenſe of it, 
Unleſs your favour, Sir, I could incline 
To make my Brother's joys keep time with mine : 
His Love to Princeſs Anne wants your conſent. 
Charl. She made me in their Loves her confident : 
Andin your Brother I ſhall think her bleſt; 
King. This, Sir, unites our bloods and intereſt. 
Bedf. T his grant (great Prince) my happineſs ſecures, 
Kine. It makes my happineſs as much as yours. 
'Now, Twdor, if our proſp'rous Stars-defign 
That we ſhall both ſee beauteous Katherive, 
I will performall thatI promisd thee ; 
And when thy ſtory ſhe has heard fromme. -. 
(ln which by all her truth Ile dotheeright) 
We then our Supplications will unite, / .. | 
That ſhe (our Judge) will only him prefer:; 
Whom ſhe believes is leaſt unworthy her : 
Without regarding in the cauſe webring 
That thou my Subject art, or I thy King, | 
Tidor, In Vertue, Sir, fo much you me out-ſhine 
That you all other Motives may decline. 
King. Brother, 'tis fit the Duke, with you and 1, 
Should on the Princeſs walt immediately. 
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Twdor's Brigade the Princeſs Guard ſhall be 3 Ss = 
And withthe Army you muſt follow me. _ [ Exenpt; 
8 


Enter Queen, Princeſs Katherine, Princeſs Anne, 
Counteſs La Marr. *© 


Nueen, Our ſins make us defenceleſs, and we fliye 


For our proteQion to our Enemy: 
Thy Laws, Oh Heav'n ! have I offended 
That thou haſt made my Son my greateſt Foe # 
Into the World I have the Monſter brought x 
And now no ſuffrings can tranſcend that fault. | . 
Prin, Kath. Madam, you make, whilft thus you bear hiscrime, 
Our grief more juſt for you then yours for bim. 
La Marr. If he ſhould hear you grieve in this excels, 
The triumph of his malice would increaſe. 
Prin, An. My Duty hasth' aſſault of grief withſtood 5 
For ſince his fury ſhed my Fathers blood, | 
That waſted time which you employ to grieve 
I, to deſign'd revenge, more juſtly give : 
Let all your ſorrow in ſuch thoughts expire. , 
» Oneen, Grief is the Fuel and Revenge the fire. 
Prin, An. Think then on all the Crimes which he has done, 
Andlet thoſe thoughts cancel the name of Son. 
E Qweer. Since faln ſo low from what is great or good 
I hate his Crimes more then I love his blood. 
ky. 
Enter Blamount, 
Blaw. Madam, my Duty has provok'd my ſpeed. 
The King and Duke moſt ſtriftly are agreed ; 
And both this night will wait upon you here. 
DOveen, This happy news ſuppreſles all my fear, 
And makes me hope, affiſted by their Fate, | 
That I ſhall live to puniſh what I hate. 
Blam. Thoſe Troops, now-on their March, he does defign 
As Guards t' attend the Princeſs Katherine : 
And therefore would not ſend, but leads them here, 
That his reſpe@ and love may both appear. 
Queen. We were, when to this Monarch we did truft, 
Kind to our ſelves and to his Vertue juſt. ' 
Blamonunt, for his reception ſtraight prepare 
All that can joy andour reſpeR declare. 
Daughter, you muſt a while retire with me; 
I have ſome Words which need your privacy. 
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Enter Conſtable, and Biſhop of Arras. | 


© Arras, Our Eccleſiaſtick States are all agreed : 
This day the Dawphin for his bloody deed 
Will ſummon'd be to anſwer what was done. 
Conſt. I have the Peers tothat conclufion won 3 
And thoſe who repreſent the Commons too 
Will now not ſlowly yield to what wedo. 
I'le loſe my judgment if he dares appear. 
Arras, Heloſes his, and life, in coming here 3 
This murder has 1ncens'd them to the heighth. 
Conſt, All hate a Prince who violates his Faith, 
The peoples temper does occafion give 
T' obey thoſe orders we did now receive. 
I find already that the moſt incline 
The King ſhould marry Princeſs Katherine ; 
And on their Iflue would the Crown entail: 
Arras. The Dauphin's crime will make that King prevail. 
Conſt. Rather then bow beneath a Murd'rers pow'r 
Let's to the Throne advance our Congquerour : 
The Queen and Duke expe it at'your hands. 
Arras. 1 never durſt obey unjuſt commands. 
Conſt. Do you thenthink that thoſe commands are ſuch ? 
Arras. If you think ſo, my Lord} you wrong me much. © 
My judgement by a better guide was led 
When I our Annals and Records had read: 
For then I doubted that fince Cherls the Fair 
Our Kings ioſenſibly Uſurpers were: 
The Crown (if truth did diQate whatI read) 
Belong'd to the Victorious Edward's head : 
Which no preſcription from his Line ſhould take- 
Ile therefore to this change np ſeruple make. 
But if the Dexphix were the rightful Heir 
You might of my obedience then deſpair ; 
For Reaſon's Maxim I muſt ever own; 
No King can make'a forfeit of his Crown. 
Much leſs can I admit the States Decree 
Has power to neal this : TRE 
Conſt, My juſtice [hall, now T'am taught by you 
o a I reſolv'd revenge fhould do. EA's 
My Lord, let's go where all oarFriends are met ; 
And jointly pay to Heav'n this double debt. [Exenm. 


Enter Kipg, Princeſt Katherine, Tudor. 


King. Madam, Thave injurious been to him | 
As far as Ignorance could make a crime :\, © 
; i 
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I didemploy him in my ſuit to you 3 

But knew not then, that he ador d you too : 

But 1 declare (which ſome amends may be) 

That he, at leaſt, in all things equals me 

Unleſs in Title 3 but 'tis greater far 

A Crown to merit then a Crown to wear. 

Can Title in that Ballance e're prevail 

Where Love is Merit, and you bold the Scale # 

I wave whatever may your favour move 

Except the Title of the higheſt Love. 

Speak for thy ſelf if I have lefſen'd thee. | 
Tudor. Only my lence, Sir, ſhould plead for me. 
King. Thy love, when I employ'd thee, was unknown : 

I minded no mans ſorrows but mine own; . 

Nor where ſo many ſhafts were ſhot inme 

Could think, any before had wounded thee. 

Tudor, All, Sir, that in my cauſe is ſaid by you 
At once is for me, and againſt me too. 

Howe're, I'le rather ſpeak then quite deſpair 3 

Since ſhe is juſt and you my Rival are: 

Yer, Sir, thisdifFrence to my caſe is due, 

You ſpeak for me, but 1 reſign for you. 

Prin. Kath, He who reſigns his Love, though for his King, 
Does, as he is a Lover, a low thing : 
But, as a Subjet, a high Crime does do 
Being at once, Subject and Rebel too: _ 

For, whilſt to Regal pow'r he does ſubmit, 

He caſts off Love, a greater pow'r thenit. 

Txdor, I fear you now are glad of a pretence 
To puniſh what you cannot recompence. : | 
Elſe could you think Loves pow'r.Ido not know 
Becauſe my Love all others does.out-go ? 

If I by that ſeem guilty in your Eye, . 

Oh happy guilt which raiſes Love fo high | 

For I but ſhew in what Inow have done, 

That I your Int'reſt prize above my own. 


+ 


Prin. Kath. But juſtly I admjre how you can prove 
So true to Friendſhip, and ſofalſe to Love 3 
Since ineffec they both-are but the ſame, 
Only the Sex gives them a diffrent name. 
Tudor. You Friendſhip tax far being too ſublime, 
And make its duty, ev'n to Loye a Orime. 
Prin, Kath, Your King doesgiye you a brave Rivals leave ; 


- 


But you ſeemloth that licenſeto receive : 

f theſe, which for my wonder is more fitz _ 

be leave he gave, or your not uſing it? 
Txdor, The Giver may ſuch gifts as theſe eſteem : 
I cap, but by refuſing, merit thems = 
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And, Madam, ſince 'tis eyident that you 
Cannevyer pay what to us both is due, 
Why will you call thatattin mea crime 
By which we. both may juſtice do to him ? 
Nor blame'me that my Friendſhip's debt 1 paid 
By thus reſigning what I never had. | 
Let me my death without reproaches crave. 
Prin. Kath, At once you my diſdain, and pardon have. 
Tudor. But why ſhould you diſdain that which to you 4% 
Obedience ſhews, to him my Duty too ?. is 
Prin. Kath. It isa Duty he will not receive. 
Txdor, But you, to love you, havedeny'd me leave. 
Prin. Kath, He who makes love at a true Lovers height 
Does ne're ask leave, but takes it as his right. 
Tudor, Have you defign'd in what you'd have me do 
To make me loſe my King and Miſtreſs too? 
In loſiog of the laſt I'm ſo accurſt _ 
As you'l in pity let me keep the firſt. PE, 
Prin. Kath. T'de have you, Sir, in that which1T intend 
Expreſs that you did merit ſuch a Friend - wy y” 
I would have had you too, to let him ſee 
That you were not unworthy to love me. 
But, making ſuch anill Retreat, you ſeem 
No more to merit bravely me, or him. 
What greater thing or meaner could you do 


Then dareat once to love and quit, me too? 
I would have had you like your ſelf appear, 


Andnot with Friendſhips name diſguiſe your fear. 
Nor tell him he to your refpe& does owe ; 
That which alone my juftice does beſtow. 
I would have had you nobly fall by it, 
And not thus meanly, uncompell'd, ſubmits , 
T#dor. Madam, with you nolopger I'le contend g. 
Since in the way we differ, not the. end. ER 
Sir, though ſhe thinks my condemnation fit ;_ 
Yet, without ſighs, I to her doom ſubggit ; = 
For onejoys loſs another joy ſecures: 
What loſes me her favour, merits yours.. 
King. Whilſt, T#dor, you for mt your claim deny 
I gain the FieJd, and yoy the Victory : 7 
Your's isthe Nobler, mine the happier ſhare, '* © 
I'm the by but you th' obliger are. _— 
Prix, Kath. In leaving me, as wortby of your Friend, 
Youtothe utmoſt rate my worth commend. = 
Whilſt with that valueIto him ambtbught 
You ſhew a Friendſhip worthy to befought. 
Be but my Friend, as you to him have been, 
Lettiog out Love to keep your Friendflip io, 
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And make forſaken Love contented ſeem, 
Then I'le your Friendſhip, Sir, like Love eſteem. _ 


Enter Queen, Chareloys, Duke of Bedford, and 
Princeſs Anne. 


9neen. I'm come to tell you, Sir, that we have ſignd 
All that can Frence to your proteCtion bind. = 
TheStates have judg'd to baniſhment my Son - 

And, as we promis'd, have entayl'd the Crown. 

Charl. And, Sir, in all their names, one from each State 
Attending both your Thrones, ſhall ſupplicate 
That they in publick their Decree may give, 

Which only from their juſtice you receive. 

Queen. That publick form, Sir, maya little wait 

Till we our Nuptial Rites ſhall Celebrate ; 

My thoughts are fully to my Daughter known. 
King. But from her ſelf would I might know her own. 
Pris, Kath. Tof your Love ſhall too upyorthy be 

When [ deny that it has conquer'd me. 

King. He who the glory has to conquer you 
Does, without War, more then the World ſabdue. 

Bedf. Heav'n meant not you alone ſhould happy be. . 
Behold, Sir, what it has reſerv'dfor me. - | 
Confirm'd by her, and by her Brother too. -.. 

Charl. The gift is perfeQ when allow'dby you. 

King. I can but addethe Ceremonial pant 3 
You had the ſubſtance when you had the heart. 

Prin, Anz, cannot adde to. what gaye before, 
Unleſs in ſaying Ieould give no more. . - 

Queen. Crowds of impatient SybjeQs wait within 
To lee the Nuptials of their King and Queen : 

The Sacred Prelatein the Temple ſtays, 

Andlongs to mingle Myrtle with your Bays. 

It were offenſive to admit delay. ---- | 

She, Sir, will follow when [ lead the way. [Exennt. 
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Enjer the Dauphin. 


Dawph. Revenge and pride n 
And both have rul'd, nlATY 

This Duke oy 

Which, in his 


He rather be unbappy then. 
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Enter De Chaſtel haſtily. «5 TN x2 
De Chaſt, You cannot your new Levies now employ 
Toſtorm of to befiege the Qyeen in Troze. 
Sir, to prevent our courage and her fear, 
The King of England is in perſon there. 
The Bride's prepar'd, the King and Duke agreed ; 
The trembling States have treach'rouſly decreed, 
During your Fathers life the King fhall be 
Admitted to a boundleſs Regencie. 
And, after his deceaſe their Law declares 
The Crowa ſhall fall to Hexry and his Heirs. 
| The Queeti (to whom they vaſt Revenues give) 
W1ll, quitting pow:-r, rich and obſcurely live. 
Danph, Can her revenge alone incline her to 
What right and nature could not make her do ? 
De Chaſt. Spend not that time in blaming what ſhe does 
Which fortune for a fair retreat allows. 
The Duke of Exeter with all his horſe 
Directly to your Camp now bends his courſe. 
Th Alarmof ſuch a growing force ſo near 
Gave your new Troops a good excuſe for fear. 
O retake your time before it runs too far. 
Sir, tis a granted principle 1n,War 
T hat Chiefs, not ({trong enough r* engage in fight , 
Should (till retire before the Foe's_in ſight, 
Ofall Wars tasks the hardeſt is Rear, 
Where fear does our worſt Foe, Diſorder, meet. 
Retire, Sir, leſt men ſay, we proudly ſtay'd 
Too long tor thoſe of whom we were afraid. 
Daupb, Muſt the firſt At which I defign'd to do 
Be foyl'd, and e're it is attempted too? 
De Chaſt. Let. not one look of Fortune caſt you down : 
She were not fortune if ſhe ſtill did frown. 
Such as do braveli'eſt bear her ſcorns a while 
Are thoſe on whom, at laſt, ſhe moſt will ſmile. 
Dauph. Raiſe they the Camp! Fortune, that leads the way 
Of Time's whole progreſs, can give usa day. LExennt. 


[ "The Curtain Falls. b6 = 
Two Heraulds appear oppoſite to each other in the Balconies near. 
the Stage. 


1. Her. Herauld ! What ſummons have youto proclaim? 
Whom would you ſummon now, and in wholename? 
2. All that are Ezglifþ, all that are French appear | 
1. Iam to ſummon thoſe Great Nations here. 
2. And I muſt ſummon them to come before 
Henry the Fifth, both King ey” 
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All that are Evgliſh, all-that are French appear! .  — 
1. Behold your King and Queen ! behold ! and hear! 
You Prejates of the Church are ſummon'd all 
And every Member Eccleſiaſtical. 
2. Andevery Noble too, and Commoner |! 
1. He that 1s French, or Ezgliſh, and not here, 
In perſon or in publique Deputie, 
Shall, though alive, in Law not living be. 
2. Henry the Fifth 1s now to take the Crown 
Of France, not as if giv'n him, but his own. 
I. That Crown ſhall (till deſcend to all his Line 
As Heirs, or not as Heirs, of Katherine. 
* 2. He that is French, or Engliſh, now attend |! 
'1. Orelſe he is no Leige-#za», nor no Friend, 


= The Curtain is drawn up. 
The Curtain being lifted np, there appear the King, Princeſs Kathe- 
rine, Queen Mother, Princeſs Anne, Chareloys, azd all the 
Engliſh, and the French Nobility and Officers of State ; and others 


according to their places, 


Burg. The Deputies, ſent by the three Eſtates, 
Wait tor admittance at your Palace Gates. 
King. My Lord with all the publick forms of care 
Let all my Officers their way prepare. 
| [Ml the Officers deſign'd for tht pur- 
| poſe, then orderly go ont. 
If ought this day my bleſſings could abate 
'Tis that they are 11] husbanded by Fate. 
For, Madam, I am now too happy grown 
By gaining in one day, you and a Throne. 
The fir felicity I found fo vaſt 
As takes away my relliſh of the laſt. 


Enter the Diſtin® Trains of the Deputies from the three Eſtates, the 
Kings Officers, and laſt of all the three Depaties, the Biſhop of Ar- 

; .Tasfor the Eccleſiaſticks, the Conſtable for the Peers, and Mon- 
ſficur Cole-more for the people. 


: RE of Ar, Great King, th' Eſtates of France have ſent us three 
To PayTheir Duties in this juſt Decree : E 
Fixing the Crown on you, and on that Line, 

Which Heav'n, in favour, ſhall to both deſign. 

Who khiows what'wonders ſuch a Line may do 

As 1s from Beauties drawn and Conqu'rours too ? 

In which, Heav'n all thoſe Princes will unite 

Who to this Empire have. or claim a right. 

We by the Daxphin's bloody deed did ſee 

That he bur fallly claim'd what he would be. 


a  }_ 
For we admir'd one born to fill his Throne 
Could act his crime, and then that crime could owne. 
But, ſearching our Records, we found at laſt 
That a long errour asa truth has paſt : 
For he who flyes, now juſtice does advance, 
Is Charles of Valoys, not the Son of France. 
From thoſe Records the Learned clearly tell 
Your Ancient Title by Queen Iſabel; 
By whom you to this Crown are lawful Heir : 
New rights we grant not, but the old declare. 
This juſt Decree, in which they pay that debt, 
We humbly proſtrate at your Royal Feet. 
I trom the Clergy come to whom is given 
Thelaſting pow'r of Legates ſent from Heay'n, 
Their Pray'rs will make you conquer when you fight ; 
And, in their voice, Heav n does allow you right. 
Conſt. | from the Nobles come, who ſtill are born 
To fave their Monarchs, and their Courts adorn ; 
And (till are certain of th* inceſſant care 
Of Pallaces and dangers of the War. | 
They io their Sphear ſhould ſtill continue bright 
Since they from Kings derive their borrow's light. 
Mounſ. Cole. | fromthe people come, who always are 
The Hands,as Nobles are the heads of War. 
And when the glorious toyls of War ſhall ceaſe 
Their hands are noleſs uſeful, Sir, in Peace: 
B. of Ar. And all the three do with one voice confeſs 
They intheir Duty find their happineſs, _ 
[ They give the Parchment. 
King, Th' Eſtates I hope, my Lords, ſhall ne're repent 
Whar [ receive, and they have freely ſent. 
Engliſh and French now but one people are: 
And both ſhall have my equal love and caxe. 
Bat Charles of Yaloys we ſhall ſoon deſtroy ; 
And, by his ruine, France ſhall Peace enjoy. 
Since now 'gainſt ſo much guilt we are to fight 
We may depend on Conquelt as our right. 
Our Swords ſhould only Miracles produce 
Now we have joyn'd the Croſs and Fleur de Luce. 
'Twere ſin the help of Fortune to1mplore 
To Crown that head your hands have Crown'd before. 
| [ Exeunt Ones. 


